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. n ſtrife diſt 


Keen Satyr is 
en the Plain-D 
4 ich then infeſte 
Lt row, when / 
- all our yout 
en thro GRE, 
trumps of 74 
iin 
y her example 
there ſcarce is ro 
„be, or ſong 
Lt as in ground. 
Ld poppres riſe / 
ur product ſo fil 
Wit mix with | 
| weed that has 
bouts 1p in ſtall 
Gn Our Au 
bd culls ſuch F 
nd thanks to N 
rain, or ſbi 
lies, to. night 
t, ſuch as Na 
can the pit 
Jools are m. 
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D 


PROLOGUE. 


Hen flrife diſturbs or ſloth corrupts an age, 
I Keen Satyr is the buſineſs of the Stage. 

te Plain-Dealer writ , be laſWd thoſe crimes 
1 then infeſtell moſl. the — times: 

nom, when faction ſleeps and ſloth is fled, 

fc all or youth in ative fields are bred; 

01 thro GREAT-BRITAIN's fair extenſtve round, 

trums of Fame the notes of union ſound ; 

Wi: ANN A's Scepter points the Laws their courſe, 
E her example gives her precepts Force: 
lere ſcarce is room for Satyr; all our lays 

luſt be, or ſongs of triumph, or of praiſe, 
b as in grounds beſt cultivated, tares 
bd poppies riſe among the golden ears; 
u produdt fo fit for the field os ſchool, 
uſt mix with Nature's favourite plant à4 Fool : 
weed that has to twenty ſummer's ran, 
povts tp in ſtalk, and vegetates to Man. 

pling our Author goes from field to field, 
Wd culls ſuch Fools, as may diverſton yield. 

ud thanks to Nature, there's no want of thoſe, 
rram, or ſhine, the thriving Coxcomb grows, 

lies, to-night we ſheu /, ne er lash'd before, 
r, ſuch as Nature ſhews you every hour, 
br can the pictures give a juſt offence, 

' Fools are made for jeſis to Men of ſenſe, 
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DRAMATIS PERSON; 


AlmweELL, Two Gentlemen of broken fon 


& the firſt as Maſter, and the ſec 
ARCHER, as Servant. 


| 


Count BELL A1n, A French Officer, priſone: 
| Litchfield, 


| SULLEN, A country Blockhead, brutal to is | 
| FAUX 


FREEMAN, A Gentleman from London. 


FoicanDd, A Prieſt, Chaplain to the French (: 
cers. A 


GiBntrT, A High-way-man, 


| SC 
| Hounslows ( His companions. 
PB aGsSBuOT, | Enter 
Boxni1FACE, Landlord of the Inn. B 0 
So Rus, Servant to Mr, Sullen. Humberlain 


all aſleep, 


Lady Bouxrir ur, An old civil country Gen 
woman, that cures all her Neg 
bours of all Diſtempers, andto 
liſhly fond of her Son Sula 


E,. 


Corry, Here, 
e think we hav; 
Pn Youdeler\ 
company of tl; 
Il this hour, anc 
Cher, And let ? 
Kt in the Conch, 
Lon. But they 
Cher. That the 
Id orerturn t. 


Don ix DA, Lady Bountiful's Daughter. 


Mrs. SULLEN, her Daughter-in-law, 


G1irseEY, Maid to the Ladies, 


Cuk Rx, The Landlord's Daughter in the Ian. 
SCENE, LITCKFIEL» 
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FAUX STRATAGEM. 


3 ; A 
SCENE, an Inn. 


Enter Bonniface running. T 


BONNIFACE. 


Hamberlain ! Maid! Cherry! Daughter Cherry | 


—— * — 4 2 
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all aſleep, all dead? 1 

| i 
Enter Cherry running. | i 

4 
Clrry, Here, here; Why d'ye baul fo, Father 7 | 4: | 
1 , ethink we have no ears? | 11 
P lou deſerve to have none, you young minx; — \ f 
company of the Harrington Coach has ſtood in the | 4} 
tis hour, and no body to ſhew them to their cham- 14 


9. 


Cher. And let em wait Father; there's neither Red- 

it in the Coach, nor Footman behind it 

Lon. But they threaten to go to another Inn to. night. 

Cher, That they date not, for fear the Coachman 
d overturn them to. morroœ = Comin Z, coming: 

; A3 Here's 
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Here's the London Coach arriv'd. te eit my ale , 
pa ale. 


Enter ſeveral people with trunks, band boxes, and 1 
luggage, and croſs the Stage. Enter T, 


Bon. Welcome, Ladies. ww, Sir, you ſl 
Cher. Very welcome, Gentlemen = Chamb, ha! delici 
ſhew the Lyon and the Roſe. [Exit with the Cm only fancy it » 
"WWE tim. (drmks. )* 
Enter Aimwell in a riding habit, Archer as Forman n Strong ! | 
rymg a Portmantle dag that drink it 

Aim. And have 
Bon. This way, this way, Gentlemen. Bon. Eight and | 


Aim. Set down the things; go to the ſtable, and ulld my Wife, 
my horſes well rubb'd. Aim How cam 

Arch, 1 ſhall, Sir. [ly Ben I don't kne 

Aim You're my Landlord, I ſuppole ? take its natural 


Bon. Ves, Sir, I'm old ill. Bonniface , pretty and the 
known upon this road, as the ſay ing is. honeſt Gentlen 
Aim. O Mr. Bonniface, your Servant. de her a preſent 
Bon. O Sir— What will your Honour pleaſe to di” the poor Wom 
as the ſaying is? was obliged to tl 
Aim. 1 have heard your Town of Litchfield much i 4” Why, w 
for Ale, Ithink I'll taſte that. Ben My Lady! 
Bon. Sir, I have now in my cellar ten tun of the! d what could be 
ale in Staffordſhire ; tis ſmooth as oil, ſweet as mi es, but the four! 
clear as amber, and ſtrong as brandy ; and will be contented » as 
fourteen year old the fifth day of next March old Nile BY in, Who's th: 
Aim. You're very exact, I find, in the age of your Bon. Ods my lit 
Bon. As punctual, Sir, as I am in the age of my ly Lady Bounty fu. 
dren : I'll ſhew you ſuch ale - Here, Tapſter, br husband Sir Ch 
number 1696. as the ſaying is; —Sir, you ſhallt ad pound a year 
my Anno Domini; -I have liv'd in Litchfield man and! tincharitable 1 
above eight and fifty years, and I believe have not © ne cures rheumat 
ſum'd eight and fifty ouncesof meat. en; green fickn 
Aim. At a meal, you mean, if one may gueſs pr ln Women ; 
ſenſe by your bulk. ll-blains in Chil 
Bon. Not in my life q Sir 5 I have fed purely upon ” le in and abou 


S TRATA GEM. 


reeat my ale, drank my ale, and I always fleep 
Da dle. 


Enter Tapſter with a bottle and glaſs. 


bw, Sir, you ſhall ſee ( filling it out) your Worſhip's 
Ich; ha! delicious, delicious, — fancy it Burgun- 
only fancy it, and tis worth ten ſhillings a quart, 
Aim. (drinks. ) Tis confounded ſtrong. 
Ion Strong ! It muſt beſo, or how ſhould we be 
pngthat drink it ? [lord ? 
4m. And have you liv'd ſo long upon this ale, Land- 
Bn. Eight and fifty years, upon my credit, Sir; but 
il'd my Wife, poor woman, as the ſay ing is, 
Aim How came that to paſs ? 
Ben I don't know how , Sir; ſhe would not let the 
take its natural courſe, Sir; ſhe was for qualifying it 
ery now and then with a dram , as the ſaying is; and 
honeſt Gentleman that came this way from Ireland. 
de her a preſent of a dozen bottles of Uſquebaugh= 
t the poor Woman was never well after : But howe'er, 
was obliged to the Gentleman , you know, 

dim Why, was it the Uſquebaughthat kill'd her? 
Boy. My Lady Bounty ful (aid ſo:— She, good Lady, 
d what could be done, ſhe cured her of three Tympa- 
es, but the fourth carry'd her off; but ſhe's happy, and 
| contented, as the ſaying is. ; | 

Aim. Who's that Lady Bountyful, you mention'd ? 
Bon. Ods my life, Sir, we'll drink her health. [4rinks.] 
ly Lady Bowntyful is one of the beſt of women: Her 
husband Sir Charles Bountyful left her worth a thou- 
d paund a year; and I believe ſhe lays out one half 
tincharitable uſes for the good of her neighbours : 
ke cures rheumatiſms, ruptures, and broken ſhins in 
len; green fickneſs, obſtructions, and fits of the mo- 
erin Women; the Kings evil, chin - cough, and 
bil-blains in Children; in ſhort, ſhe has cured more 
Oplein and about Litchfield within ten years than the 
A 4 Doc. 
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Doctors have kill'd in twenty; and that's a bold wn 

Aim, Has the Lady been any other way uliclul in 
generation ? 

Bon. Ves, Sir, ſhe has a Daughter by Sir Chl, 
fineſt Woman inall our Country, and the Erench 
tune. She has a Son too by her firit abend, 55 
Sullen, who marry'd a fine Lady from London toilet 
if you pleaſe, Sir, we'll drink his health. 

Aim. What ſort of a Man is he? Arch. I can't te 

Bon. Why, Sir, the Man's well enough ; ſays! be. Come fro 
thinks leſs, and docs—nothing at all, Rich: but Arch. No 
a Man of a great eſtate, and values no body. Boy. Going to 

Aim, A Sportiman, I ſuppole ? Arch, No. 

Bon. Yes, Sir, he's a Man of pleaſure, he ply; fi bon. An odd fe 
whisk, and ſmoaks his pipe eight and forty hours ti, LI wait on 
ther ſometimes, An. The coal 

Aim. And marry'd, you ſay? WF: lcome to Litch 

Bon, Ay, and to a curious Woman, Sir ;-þ1 Arch. Ithankt 
2 - He wants it, here, Sir. [ Pointing 10 His e Aim iniquity 

Aim. He has it there , you mean. Ange Four tile 

Bon. That's none of my buſineſs, he's my La ndl x Arch. Don't n 
and ſoa Man you know, wou'd not=eBut—1 cod, im, that the: 
no better than Sir, my humble Service to you (4 , ſhimeful as po- 
Tho'lI value not a farthing whathe can doto me; . Ain. Thc Wo 
him his rent at quarter diy have a good running Men won't o 
I have but one Daughter, and I can give her=bati och, Lord, r 
matter for that. op wich himt 

Aim. You're very happy, Mr. Bonniface ; pray w. Jack H 
other company have you in Town? Danerly, ſharp 

Bon. A power of fine Ladies; and then we huet in Town, 
French Officers. n Right; 

Aim. O that's right, you have a good many od "1008-1 -ter t'other e 
Gentlemen: pray! how doyou like their comp! y? Arch. Why , 

Bon. So well, as che ſay ing is, that l cou'd wi 10 „ anda good 
had as many more of 'em ; they're full of money . e, and rides! 
pay double for every thing they have They know, & behind. 
chat we pay'd good round Taxes for the taking of e Ain, But did 
and ſo they are willing to reimburle us a lutle lat week 2 


: SL 1 
F lodges in my 


434 
cb. Landlorc 
Wow chat ask for 
Fon, LIl wait o 
Wown, as the fay 


41 
Pi 
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| Y lodges in my houſe. 


Enter Archer. 


at * = 
3 * 


N 

þ 
Y bi 
Arch. Landlord, there are ſome French Gentlemen | 
Wlow that ask for you. 

Fon, I'll wait on 'em; - Does your Maſter ſtay long in | 
own, as the ſaying is? {To Archer, " 
Arch. I can't tell, as the ſaying is. 1 
bon. Come from London! | 
Arch. No. 4 

Bon. Going to London, may hap ? 1 

Arch. No. . 

ben An odd fellow this. Ibeg your Worſhip's par- 8 (4 
Wn, |] wait on you in half a minute. Exit. 2 

Aim, The coaſt's clear, I {ze ,- Now my dear Archer, 1 þ 
Nelcome to Litchfield, . 

Arch. I thank thee , my dear Erother in iniquity. 5 

1 


Am Iniquity! prithee leave canting ; you need not 
gange your tile with your drels, 

Ach. Don't miſtake me, Aimwell, for *tis ſtill my 
vim, that there is no ſcandal like rags, nor any crime 
P !11meful as poverty. 

Ain. The World confeſſes it every day in its practice. 
V len won't own it for their opinion. Who did that 
worthy Lord, my Brother, ſingle out of the ſide- box 
p wich him t'other night ? 

Arch, Jack Handycraft , a handſom, well dreſs'd, 
Wannerly, ſharping Rogue, who keeps the belt com- 
ny in Town. 

Ain. Right; and pray who marry'd my Lady Man- 
Pu bter other day, the great fortune? 

Arch. Why , Nick Marrabone, 3 profeſs*'d Pickpoc- 
EF, anda good Bowler; but he makes a handſom fi- 
0 and rides in his Coach, that he formerly uſed to 
Ke behind. 


n. But did you obſerye poor Fack Generous in the 
Wxlalt week 2 
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Arch. Yes, with his autumnal perriwig , ſhading; 
melancholly face, his coat older than any thing hy, 
faſhion , withone hand idle in his pocket, and un! 
other picking his uſeleſs tecth ; and tho? the MA 
crowded with company, yet was poor Zack as linyley 
ſolitary as a Lyon iu a deſart. 

Aim. And as much avoided, for no crime uponeyr 
but the want of money. | 

Arch. And that's enough; Men muſt not be poor; | 
leneſs is the root of all evil; the world's wide enous 
let em buſtle ; Fortune has taken the weak under |; 
protection, but Men of ſenſe are left to their induſty 

Aim Upon which topick we proceed, and I thi 
luckily hitherto: Wou'd not any man {wear now th 
I ama Man of quality, and you my Servant? When 
our intrinſick value were known 

Arch. Come, come, ve are the Men of intrinſi 
value, who can ſtrike our fortunes out of our ſelie 
whoſe worth is independent of accidents in life, or 
Jutions in Government; we have heads to get mone 
and hearts to ſpend it. 

Aim. As to our hearts, I grant'ye, they are as willi 
tits as any within twenty degrees; but I can have noge 
opinion of our heads from the ſervice they have done 
hitherto , unleſs it be that they have brought us from 
don hither to Litchfield, made mea Lord, and youn 
Servant. 

Arch, That's more than you cou'd expect already. 
what money have we left? 

Aim Hut two hundred Pound, 

Arch And our Horſes, cloaths, rings, 5c. U 
we have very good fortunes now for moderate peo 
and let me tell you beſides, that this two hundred Pout 
with the experience that we ate now maſters of, 
better eſtate than the ten thouſand we have ſpent- 
Friends indeed began to ſuſpect that our pockets we 
low; but we came off with flying colours, ſicws 

ſigns of want either in word or deed, F 


n Ay, and 
ecnough for « 
' t you, Our Fri 
tec ing. 
Im Why fai 
Ne to that. Ia 
will upon thi: 
„e' reſcrve 
dlcarp , where! 
Aim. With all 
cher, we can't 
tthat we have e 
Lich Right, 1 
zwe had our 
d go to the ſa 
Eil, we have ha 
ſt pleaſures, ft 
E lure of, thoſe 
Aim. It has ofte 
neinhumane v 
ole that by ſacri! 
the reſt - You { 
Jates, and in thi 
r four : Others: 
ho ſhall ſtarve t 
Id famiſh their o 
ary ſort confine t 
ct their ſpacioi 
Arch. Right ; | 
here they conſun 
have much th 
ſes by one ex 
d Feeling amp 
illtell you, tha! 
thlenſe that giv 
er five put toget 
4m. And to p- 
„ 1 think thoſ 


4 


— — — 


in Ay, and our going to Bruſſels was a good pre- 
ecnough for our ſudden diſappraring; and I war- 
ou, our Friends imagine that we are gone a volun- 
king. 
cl. Why faith, if this proſpect fails, it muft een 
Ne to that. I am for venturing one of the hundreds if 
vill upon this Knight. errantry; but in caſe it ſhould 
Sl, we'll reſcrve the t'other to carry us to ſome coun- 
ap, where we may die as we liv'd , ina blaze. 
Aim. With all my heart; and we have liv'd juſtly, 
cher, we can't ſay that we have ſpent our Fortunes, 
t that we have enjoy 'd em. 
Arch. Right, ſo much pleaſure for ſo much money, 
have had our penyworths; and had I Millions, I 
d go to the {ame market again. O London, London! 
ell, we have had our ſhare, and let us be thankful, 
lt pleaſures , for ought 1 know are belt; ſuch we 
& lure of, thoſe to come may diſappoint us. 
Am. It has often griev'd the heart of me, to ſee how 
neinhumane wretches murther their kind fortunes ; 
ple that by ſacrificing all to one appetite, ſhall {tarve 
the relt—You ſhall have ſome that live only in their 
lates, and in their ſenſe of taſting ſhall drowa the o- 
r four : Others are only Epicures in appearances , ſuch 
ho ſhall ſtarve their nights to make a figure a- days. 
d famiſh their own to feed the eyes of others: A con- 
y ſort confine their pleaſures to the dark, and con- 
act their ſpacious acres to the circuit of a muff ſtring. 
Arch. Right; but they find the Indies in that ſpot 
lere they conſume em; and I think your kind keep- 
have much the beſt on't ; for they indulge the moſt 
ſes by one expence; there's the Seeing, Hearing. 
d Feeling amply gratify'd ; and ſome P hiloſophers 
tell you, that from ſuch a commerce there ariſes a 
n(enſe that gives infinitzly more pleaſure than the o- 
cr five put together. N 
Aim And to paſs to the other extremity , of all keep- 
i, | think thoſe the worlt that keep their money. 1 
: Arch, 
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FF C2 Good ſup 
et, Landlorc 
2 And! hat 
in. Hold you 
are? 

„ Pleaſe to b 
be in the houſe. 
um Have you 
Wy. Veal! Sir 
ay laſt. 

Aim. Have you 
den. As for fifth, 
indifferently p 
then for wildt 
Wbets. 

Vin. Get met 
ben Fricaly'd / 
vther'd with on 
Arch. Pſhaw ! 
Aim. Again, 
iſe; but hold, 
gur houſe is ſo fu 
lafer in your ci 
ot mine gets« 
, reach me the 
Arch. Les, Sir, 
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Arch. Thoſe are the moſt miſerable wights in beꝶ 
they deſtroy the rights of nature, and ditappoirs 4, 
bleſlings ot Providence. Give mea Man that! keeps | by 
five ſenſes keen and bright a: his ſword : that h A 
ways drawn out in then juit order and frength, N 
his Reaton as Commander at the head of em ; tha 
taches 'em by turns upon whatever party of pn 

agreeably offers, and commands 'em to retreat 

leaſt appearance of diladvantage or danger ="0r typ 
I can {tick to my bottle, wiule my wine, wy com 
ny, and my reaſon holds good; I can be ch. m'a n 
Sapho's finging without falling in love with her face, 
love hunting, but wou'd not, like Adleon, be ern 
up by my own Dogs; I love a Ge houſe , but let a 
ther keep it; and juſt ſo I love a fine Woman. 

Aim. In that laſt parti. ular you have the better of n 

Arch. Ay, you're ſuch an amorous puppy, thu Vo 
afraid you'll ſpoil our port; you can't countertcit! 
paſſion without feeling it. 

Aim. Tho' the whining part be out of door;in Tom 
tis ſtill in force with the country Ladies; == And let 
tel] you Frank, the Foo! in that paſſion ſhall outcort 
EK nave at any time, 

Arch. Well, 1 won't diſpute it now, you commit 
for the day, and ſo l ſubmit ;- At Nottingham j ou Kid 
I am to be Matter. 

Aim. And at Lincoln! 2g1IN, 

Arch. Then at Norwich I mount; which, I thial 
ſnall be our laſt tage; tor if v + fall chave e, we'll imb 
for Holland, bid adieu tc Venus, and welcome Ar: 

Aim. A Match! Mum, 


Aim. Here, I 
th tor your ſec 
ove two hundre 
you atterſuppe 
Fe it at a minut 
Ibious at preſent 
ur, perhaps In 
the ſpent : an 
Fries always ſadle 
g that you we 
ay Domini, 8 


Enter Bonniface. 


Bon What will your Worſhip pleaſe to have for ſupp® 
Aim What have you got? 
Bon Sir, we have a delicate piece of beef in tie p!! 
and a Pig at the fire, 
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4 Good ſupper-meat , I muſt confeſs, I can't 

=, Landlord, 

„% And | hate pig. ; 

Wim. Hold your prating , Sirrah , do you know who 

bare? 

n Pleaſe to beſpeak ſomething elle, I have every 

pg in the houſe. 

Lim Have you any veal ? 

By. Veal! Sir, we had a delicate loin of veal on Wed- 

ay laſt. 

* Have you got any fiſh or wildfowyl : 

dun. As for fiſh, truly Sir, we are an inland Town ; 

| indifferently provided with fiſh, that's the truth on't; 

| then for wildfowl ,— we lave a delicate couple of 

bbets. 

Vn. Get me the rabbets ſricaſy'd. 

ben Fricaly'd ! Lard, Sir, they'll cat much better 

other'd with onions. 

Arch. Pſhaw ! damn your onions, 

Aim. Again, Sirrah!— Well, Landlord, what you 

iſe; but hold, 1 have a {mail charge of money, and 

ſur houſe is ſo full of Strangers, that I believe it may 

lafer in your cuſtody than mine; for when this Fel- 

v of mine gets drunk, he minds nothing Here, Sir- 

, reach me the ſtrong box 

Arch. Les, Sir, — This will give us a reputation. Aſide. 
(Brings te Box. 

Aim. Here, Landlord, the locks are ſealed down 

th for your ſecurity and mine; it holds ſomewhat 

ore two hundred Pound; if you doubt it, I'll count it 

ou after ſupper; but be {ure you lay it where I may 

ie it at a minute's warning; for my affairs area little 

Jious at preſent, perhaps I may be gone in half an 

ur, perhaps I may be your Gueſt till the beſt part of 

ut be ipent : and pray order your Oſtler to keep my 

tles always ſadled. But one thing above the reſt I muſt 

g. that you would let this fellow have none of your 

0 Domins, as you callit z»=For he's the moſt inſufte- 

| rable 
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bt have exten 
Landlord of 1 
more, would 

glter into the 
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rable Sot - Here, Sirrah , light me to my chamber 
Exit lighted by d 
Bon, Cherry, Daughter Cherry? 


Enter Cherry. 


Cher. D' ye call, Father? 

Bon. Ay, Child, you muſt lay by this box {: 
Gentleman, tis full ot money. 

Cher. Money! all that money ! why , ſure Fx 
the Gentleman comes to be choſen Parliament -n; 
Who 1s he ? 

Bon. 1 don't know what to make of him; he ta 
keeping his hor{cs ready ſadled, and of going perhay 
a minute's warning, or of itaying perhaps till the | 
part of this be ſpent 

Cher Ay, ten to one, Father, he's a High- way m 

Bon & High. way- man! upon my life, Girl, 
have hit it; and this Box is ſome new purchaſed booty 
Now cou'd we find him out, the moncy were ours, 

Cher He don't belong to our gang ? 

Bon. What horſes have they? 

Cher. The Maſter rides upon a black. 

Bon. A black! ten to one the Man upon the ble 
mare; and ſince he don't belong to our traternity, » 
may betray him with a ſafe conſcience : I don't ti in 
lawtul to harbour any Rogues but my own—Lock ) 
Child, as the ſaying is, we muſt go cunningly to wor 
Proofs. we muſt have; the Gentleman's Servant lo 
drink, Fll ply him that way; and ten to one loves 
wench, you mult work him tother way. | 

Cher.Father,wou'd you have me give my fecrettort 

Bon. Conſider , Child, there's two hundred pou 
to boot. ( Ringing without.) Coming, coming—Clil 
mind your buſineſs, (Ex 

Cher. What a Rogue is my Father ? my Father! 16 
ny it-=My Mother was a good, generous , free! 
ted Woman, and I can't tell how tar her good i 

m 


Veh. What Foc 
be the ſubject of 
ler, Whoever 
ter for't. 

7e. ] hope ſo, 
ler. Suppoſe | 
| lr. Why ther 
ute 1 camenmn, 
jould make love 
Cher, Love ton 
ch. Yes, Ch 
Cher. Child? 
de, Friend, it 
Arch. Diſtance 
Cher. A pretty 
, you ſee, Sit 
be intruſted wit 
me a degree al 
t aflronted. 
Arch, Let me! 
u whether you « 
u have a pair of 
u to do with'er 
Cher, Why, Si 
Arch. Ay, but 
every body = 
le love to you 
Cl. Why, d 
fore ? 

rh, Never to 
a Madam, mn 


STRAT AGE M. 15 


&+ hve extended for the good of her Children. 

Landlord of mine, for I think I can call him 

Bore, would betray his Gueſt, and debauch his 
phter into the bargaia ,—By a Footman too! 


Enter Archer. 


eh. What Footman, pray Miſtreſs, is ſo happy as 
de the ſubject of your contemplation ? 

Cher, Whoever he is, Friend, he'll be but little the 
ter for t. 5 
urch. 1 hope ſo, for I'm ſure you did not think of me. 
er. Suppoſe l had? 

{rch. Why then you're but even with me; for the 
pute came in, I was a conſidering in what manner 
old make love to you. 

Cher, Love to me, Friend! 

ch. Yes, Child. 
Cher. Child ! Manners: if you kept a little more diſ- 
bcc, Friend, it would become you much better. 
/rch, Diſtance ! good night, ſauce box. (going. 
Cher. A pretty Fellow ! I like his pride. — Sir, pray. 
, you ſee, Sir, (Archer returns.) I have the credit 
be intruſted with your Malter's fortune here, which 
me a degree above his Footman; I hope, Sir, you 
t aſſronted. 

Arch. Let me look you full in the face, and VI! tell 
u whether you can affront me or no—S'death, Child, 
u have a pair of delicate eyes, and you don't know 
t to do with'em, 
Cher, Why, Sir, don't I ſee every body ? 
Arch. Ay, but it ſome women had em, they wou'd 
I| every body —Prithee, inſtruct me, I wou'd fain 
Ke love to you, but I don't know what to ſay. 

- Why, did you never make love to any body 
ore 

ch, Never to a perſon of your figure, I can aſſure 
Madam, my addreſſes have been always confin'd 
to 
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16 THE SEA UA 


O 
to people within my own ſphere , I never aſpir d io i if you were in 
before. | =} thou been 


5 Ire in Chriſten! 


But you look ſo bright , I ſhou'd h 


| And are dreſs'd ſo tight, &c. (4 Ed a Man cnn 
Þþ : Wndred friendſh 
| Cher. What can I think of this man? won't, how 


Will you give me that ſong, Sir? 
Arch. Ay , my Dear, take it while 'tis warm 
| L Kiſſes her.] Death and fire! her lips are honey + con 
| Cher. And I with there had been Bees too, to u 
ſtung you for your impudence. 
Arch. There's a ſwarm of Cupids, my little Im 
that has Cone the buſineſs much better. 
Cher This Fellow is mis-begotten as wel! as |, faction. 
(Aſide.) What's your name, Sir? u. Satisfacti. 
Arch. Name! I gad, I have forgot it. aeehes in good 
Oh, Martin. Kc Worthy the w 
Cher. where were you born? ptain; for I ta 
Arch, In St. Martin's pariſh, y Coxcomb, 
Cher. What was your Father? A O, Madar 
Arch St. Martin's pariſh, u were Miſtreſ 
Cher Then, Friend , good night. I'y knew him 
Arch. 1 hope nor. prthy for a ſettle 
Cher. You may depend vpon't. ge him to be a li 
Arch. Upon what ? Mel. What do) 
Cher, That you're very impudent. SM. My mean; 
Arch. That you're very handiome, Mel. Better it | 
Cher. That you're a Footman. o plain. 
Arch. That you're an Angel. you mea 
Cher. I ſhall be rude, ur Ladyſhip's as 
Arch, So ſhall J. Mal. Were I ſu 
Cher. Letgo my hand. | | cha rakehelly C 
Arch. Give me a Kiſs." (11/0488! Again! Look 
(Call. without, Cherry, Che. And if you 
Cher. I'mm—— My Father calls; vou plaguy Dd you. 
how durſt you ſtop my breath ſo ? Ofler to tollos . Don't be + 


one ſtep, if you dare, Ie m viſit reti 


el He's my 
Kl. Vapours ! 
Mel. What do 
. Lay, tha 
linhumanly, |} 
| beſides that, 
kts ſacred, if y 


| 
4 
46 


WT: jou were in breeches. ?. O, my Conſcience, Silvia. 
ou been a Man, thou had'ſt been the greateſt 

eis Chriſtendom. 

Wc; | ſhou'd have endeavour'd to kuow the world, 

cha Man can never do throughly , without half a 

Endred friendſhips, and as many amours. But now] 

ink on't, how ſtands your affair with Mr. Worthy ? 

[Mel He's my averſion. 

Sil. Vapours ! 

el. What do you ſay , Madam? 

sl. Lfay , that you ſhou'd not uſe that honeſt fellow 
inhumanly. He's a Gentleman of parts and fortune : 
| beſides that, he's my Plume's Friend ; and by all 
ks ſacred, if you don't uſe him better, 1 ſhall expect 

tation. 

Mel. Satisfaction! You begin to fancy your ſelf in 
eches in good earneſt— But to be plain with you, I 
e Worthy the worſe for being ſo intimate with your 
ptain; for I take him co be a looſe, idle, unman- 
y Coxcomb, 

Sil. O, Madam! You never ſaw him perhaps ſince 

u were Miſtreſs of twenty thouſand Pounds; you 

knew him when you were capitulating with 
t for a ſettlement, which perhaps might encou- 
him to be a little looſe, and unmannerly with you. 

Mel. What do you mean, Madam ? 

dil. My meaning needs no interpretation, Madam. 
4 Better it had, Madam, for methinks you are 

plain, 

. If you mean the plainneſs of my perſon, I think 

ur Ladyſhip's as plain as me to the full. 

Mu, Were I ſure of that, 1 wou'd be glad to take up 

cha rakehelly Officer as you do. 

4 Again! Look'e Madam, you're in your own houſe, 
* And if you had kept in yours, 1 ſhou'd have ex 

you. 


vo. Don't be troubl'd , Madam, I ſhan't deſire to 
e my viſit return d. | 


lost 


1 Mel. 
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Mel. The ſooner therefore you make an end of th 
the better. 

Sil. I am eaſily perſuaded to follow my inclination 
ſo, Madam, your humble Servant. [ Ei 

Ma. Saucy thing! 


Enter Lucy. 


SCET 


Tuc. What's the matter, Madam? 
Mel. Did not you ſee the proud nothing, ho ft 


ſwell*d upon the arrival ot her Fellow. Enter Fu 
Luc. Her Fellow has not been long enough arriy'd; 

occaſion any great ſwelling , Madam; I don't beliey B 

ſhe has ſeen him yet. | 0ok'e,, Capta 
Mel Nor ſhan't if I can help it — Let me ſee — and you ſhan 

have it— Bring me pen and ink— hold, I 1! go wil. vears of the! 

in my cloſet I: in the Officer 
Luc An anſwer to this Letter, 1 hope „Madam. tnews papers n 


U Preſents a Lai ling but play a 
Enemy; but: 
dards, and P 
us but another 
Soldier. 

lume. Pray, Mr. 
Fal! Ah , Capi 
lof France? W 
e a particular de 
Hume The Batt 


Mel. Who ſent it? 

Luc. Your Captain, Madam. 

Mel He's a fool, and I'm tir'd of him; ſend it by 
unopen'd. 

Luc The Meſſenger's gone, Madam. | 

Mel. Then how ſhou'd 1 ſend an anſwer? Call h 
back immediately , while I go write. [Ex 


 ſhou'd defire t 

tory, that we 

Roy of the matte! 
= the French, a 
| the word, v 


rs Si vic ? 
bal Still upon 
engag d alread: 
'Miltreſs, and 
. 


AC 


rr ee 19 


F FOR. | <a 
f o 
| SCENE, an Apartment. 


Enter Fuſtice Bal lance, and Plume. 


B AL. LANC. 


ook'e, Captain, give us but blood for our money, 
and you ſhan't want Men. I remember that for 
» vears of rhe laſt War, we had no blood, no wounds, 
|: in the Officer's mouths; Nothing for our Millions 
t news papers not worth a reading—Our Army did 
hing but pla) at priſon bars » and hide and ſeek with 
Encmy 3 but now ye have brought us Colouis, and 
dards, and Priſoners —Ad's my life, Captain, 
us but another Marſhal of France, & I'll go my ſelf 
1 SOIdICT, 

Plume. Pray, Mr. Ballance how does your fair Daughter? 
Ball Ah, Captain! what is my Daughter to a Mar- 
of France? We're upon a nobler ſubject, | want to 
je a particular deicription of the Battle of Hocłſtat. 
Plume. The Battel, Sir, was a very pretty battel as 
lhou'd deſire to ſee, but we were all ſo intent upon 
tory , that we never minded the battle; all that L 
wot the matter is, our General commanded ys to 
the French, and we did ſo; and if he pleaſes but 
the word, we'll do't agen. But pray, Sir, how 
Mrs Silvia? | 

Bail Still upon Silvia! For ſhame, Captain, you 
engag d already, wedded to the War, Victory is 
(Miſtreſs, andit isbclow a Soldier to think of any 
[, 


| 


B 2 Plume, 
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Plume. As a Miſtreſs, I confefs; but as a Friend, 
Ballance. 
Ball. Come, come, Captain, never mince | 
matter; wou'd not you debauch my Daughter, itn 
cou'd ? | 
Plume. How, Sir! I hope ſhe's not to be debaucy! 
Ball. Faith, but ſhe is, Sir, and any Woman in 
land of her age and complexion, by a Man of y 
youth and vigour, Look'e , Captain, once | y 


Oo 
Poe principal 
WT... | have ofter 
Nature to belie: 
ume. You m 
. ce; for I ſwe 
Pieſſion, that \ 
hthe hope of 1 


young, and once an Officer as you are, and I can gu em; and if eve 
at your thoughts now , by what mine were then; ui: for the pleaſu 
I remember very well, that I wou'd have given oe Well, we! 
my legs to have deluded the Daughter of an old Co will; but you 
Gentleman, as like me as I was then like you. reſtament to 
Plume. Fut, Sir, was that Country Gentleman m. My Wil 
Friend and Benefactor? e it is; and if 
Ball. Not much of that. ich was drawn 
Plume. There the compariſon breaks; the f¹ , you will fin 


Sir, that 

Ball. Pho, I hate ſpeeches; if I have done you a 
ſervice , Captain, *twas to pleaſe my felt, for | | 
thee; and ifI could part with my Girl, you ſhou'dt; 
her as ſoon as any young Fellow I know: But | hq 
you have more honour than to quit the Service, aud 
more prudence than to follow the Camp: but fhe' 
her ovyn diſpoſal , ſhe has fifteen hundred Pound in! 
pocket, and ſo, Silvia, Silvia (Ca 


Si, Mrs. Silvia 
l. Captain, t 
bplement ; but 
ud with the b 
1 1 ſhou'd have 
methin ks, Si! 
little Boy at tl 
flame. That's h 
, Madam, t 
e of mine; wh 
Ie, and ſo the 
er, in hopes t. 
of neceſſity, 
no, no. 


Enter Silvia. 


Sil. There ate ſome Letters, Sir, come by the" 
from London; I left them upon the table in your cl 
Ball. And here is a Gentleman from German? (1 
ſents Plume to her.) Captain, you'll excuſe me, I. 
and read my Letters, and wait on you. 4 


Sil. Sir, you are welcome to England. „ Madam , x 
Plume. You are indebted to me a welcome London, and 
dam, ſince the hopes of receiving it from this fair i and he begs t 
on him as he p1 


t. Ill news 


e * 


the principal cauſe of my ſecing England. 
lhre often heard that Soldiers were ſincere; ſhall 
{ | 
S&nture to believe publick report? 
ume. You may. when 'tis back'd by private inſu- 
Ne; for I ſwear, Madam, by the 4 of my 
Pieſſion, that whatever dangers I went upon, it was 
hthe hope of making my ſelf more worthy of your 
em; and if ever I had thoughts of preſerving my life, 
for the pleaſure of dying at your feet. 
l. Well, well, you ſhall die at my feet, or where 
p will; but you know, Sir, there is a certain Will 
reſtament to be made before-hand. 
Plume. My Will, Madam, is made already, and 
e it is; and if you pleaſe to open that parchment, 
ſich was drawn the evening before the Battel of Blen- 
v, you will find whom I left my Heir. 
Sil. Mrs. Silvia Ballance, (Opens the Mill and reads. ) 
l. Captain, this is a handſome, and a ſubſtantial 
pplement ; but I can affure you, I am much better 
d with the bare knowledge of your intention, 
a ſhou'd have been in the poſſeſſion of your Legacy: 
methinks, Sir, you ſhou'd have left ſomething to 
Ir little Boy at the Caſtle, 
Plume. That's home ( 4 ſide.) My little Boy! Lack- 
„ Madam, that alone may convince you 't was 
e of mine; why the Girl, Madam, is my Sergeant's 
te, and ſo the poor Creature gave out that I was 
er, in hopes that my Friends might ſupport her in 
of neceſſity. — That was all, Madam. My Boy! 
no, no. 


Euter Servant. 


mv. Madam , my Maſter has receiv'd iome ill hew® 
D Lindon, and defires to ſpeak with you immedia- 
| and he begs the Captain's pardon, that he can't 
ton him as he promis d. 

Wne, Ill news ! Heavens avert it; nothing cou d 
B 3 touch 


O 


lands, and 

ls; but ,- Oc 
r wou'd ruin 
jn of Foot wo! 
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touch me nearer than to ſee that generous wo 
Gentleman afflicted. VIl leave you to comtor: ln 
and be aſſur'd, that if my lite and fortune can he, 
way ſerviceable to the Father of my Silvia, h:þ 


freely command both. Prodigy in na 
Sil. The neceſſity muſt be very preſſing tha: nd Pound: 
engage me to endanger either. (Exeunt [eur 0" d make hin 


Captains hay 
t endure to 10 
me Rogue of a 
apick art, tran 
Iſs, portalls, 
orn ſome mag 


Sil. Whilſt there is life there is hopes, Sir, pet , and the 
my Brother may recover. ing a Habeas co 

Ball We have but little reaſon to expect it; Doi, or Twi 
Kilman acquaints me here, that before this comes to dgravel- walk: 
hands, he fears I ſhall have no Son == oor Owe; |=: 
the decree is juſt, I waspleag'd with the death ot! 
Father, becauſe he left me an Eſtate, and now! 
Puniſh'd with the loſs of an Heir to inherit mine 
muſt now look upon you as the only hopes of my f. 
ly, and I expect that the augmentation of your For 
will give you freſhthuughts , and new proſpects. 

Sil My deſire of being punctual in my obedies 
requires that you wou d be plain in your comma 
Sir. 

Ball. The death of your Brother makes you 
Heireſs to my tſta'e, which you know is about t 
Hundred pounds a year: This Fortune gives you 3 
claim to Quality, anda Title; you mult ſet ajuſ! 
upon your ſelf, and in plain terms, think no m 
Captain Plume. 

Sil. You have often commended the Gentlemi 

Ball. And I do ſo ſtill, he's a very pretty Fellow | 
tho' I lik'd him well enough for a bare Son in 
don't approve of him for an Heir to my Eltatc 4e 


mily. Fifteen hundred Pounds indeed I might © 


SCENE, another Apartmen!. 


Enter Ballance and Silvia. 


Serv. Sir, he 
oriip, but he 
n 

Ball. Come, 
nt 

Sil. Make the 
Prince Prettyn 
bor Brother ! II 
ways: I'll tr; 
dns, and break i 
nds, and brea] 
del take it thus 
, and a Pad; 
Ali That will 


Ent 


Hall. Put four | 


e 23 


tnds, and it might do the young Fellow a kind- 


6 but, — od's my life, twelve hundred Pounds a 
rwou'd ruin him, quite turn his brain, A Cap- 
n of Foot worth twelve hundred Pounds a year! Tia 
Eprodigy in nature. Beſides this, I have tive or ſix 
&.Gand Pounds in Woods upon my Eſtate: Oh! that 
$ou'd make him ſtark mad; For you muſt know, that 
Captains have a mighty averlion to timber, they 
t endure to lee trees ſtanding. Then I ſhou'd have 
me Rogue of a Euilder, by the help of his damn'd 
agick art, transform my noble oaks and elms into cor- 
I's, portalls, ſaſhes, birds, beaſts, and Devils, to 
orn ſome magoty new faſhion'd bauble upon the 
Eames ; and then you ſhou'd have a Dog of a Gardner 
ing a Habeas corpus tor my Terra firma, remove it to 
belſea, or Iwittenham, and Clap it into graſs- plats, 
gravel-Walks. 


74 


Enter a Servant. 


gv. Sir, here is one with a Letter below for your 
rMorihip, but he will deliver it into no hands but your 


n 
Ball, Come, ſhew me the Meſſenger, (Ex. with Ser- 


2 
Sil, Make the diſpute between love and duty, an I 
Prince Pretryman exactly, If my Hrother dies, ah 
r Brother ! If he lives, ah poor Sitter ? I is bad 
m9 ways:; Fl] try it again. Follow my own inclina- 
. and break my Father's heart ; or obey his com- 
au ads, and break my own; worle and wor.e, up- 
oP | cake it thus? A moderate fortune, a pretty Fel- 
, anda Pad ; ora fine Eſtate, a Coach and fix, and 
0 WF bib That will never do neither. 


law Enter Blanc: and er vant. 


of 2all. Put four Horſes into t e Coach. ( 194 Servant, 
B 4 Who 


— 
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who goes out.] Ho Silvia! C eaſily prevent 
Sil Sir. N N edzately ſend n 
Ball. How old were you when your Mother dy 
Sil. So young, that I don't remember I ever h 
one; and you have been ſo careful, ſo indulgen; vii 
me, ſince, that indeed I never wanted one. ©; the Devil's i1 
Ball. Havel ever deny'd you any thing you as tn times wor 
me? made my Davy 
Sil. Never that I remember, E.tleman, I cc 
Ball Then, Silvia, | muſt beg that once in youre tales beforeha 
you wou'd grant me a favour. Wn a Woodcoc 
Sil. Why ſhou'd you queſtion it, Sir? ber? I have a 
Ball, I don't, but I wou'd rather counſel than cd to try. 
mand; I don't propoſe this with the authority of a 1M 
rent, but as the advice of your Friend; that you wor' 
take the Coach this moment, and go into the Countri 
Sil. Does this advice, Sir, proceed from the ] your Ser 
tents ot the Letter you receiv'd juſt now ? Nr 1 am ſorry 
Ball. No matter; I will be with you in three or ofa! 1 apprehe 
days, and then give you my reaſons, — But betore oven is paſt re 
go, I expect you will make me one ſolemn promiſe, r. My Lett: 
Sil. Propoſe the thing, Sir. Ball He's happ 
Ball. That you will never diſpoſe of your ſelfto en | can bear 
Man, without my conſent. not ſo eaſily ſu 
Sil I promiſe. Wir. I hope, £ 
Ball. Very well, and to be even with you, Ing from any b 
miſe I never will diſpoſe of you without your own coal. You kno) 
ſent; and ſo, Silvia, the coach is ready Fare . You wre 
( Leads her to the door, and returns.) Now ſhe's got d know any t! 
I'll examine the contents of this Letter a little nearer, ting it as much 
Nai Wall. This Lett 
n : the perſon tha 
| ehgn upon Silv 
M with Mr. Worthy has drawn a ſecret . Nay then 
him, that he had from his Friend Captain Vu Four to ind 
2nd my friendſhip , and relation to your Family, 06111! now the hand , 
to give you timely notice of it The Captain has disbo0 8g” Melinda th: 


ble deſigns upon my Couſin Silvia. Evils of this nature Y Hold, Si 
| | 50 
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1 ufily prevented than amended ; and that you won d 

dial ſend my Couſin into the countr , is the advice of 
4 SIR, your humble Servant, 

| MELIND A. 


4 


de Devil's in the young fellows of this age, they 
ten times worſe than they were in my time. Had 

made my Daughter a Whore, and forſwore it like a 
S:itleman, I cou'd have almolt pardon'd it; but to 
ales beforchand is monſtrous.— Hang it. I can fetch 

vn a Woodcock or a Snipe ; and why not a hat and 
her? have a caſe of good piſtols, and have a good 
Wd to try. 


Enter Worthy. 


your Servant: 
Vr I am ſorry, Sir, to be the Meſſenger of ill news 
Wal I apprehend it, Sir, you have heard that my 

Þ Owen is paſt recovery. 

Wor, My Letters ſay he is dead, Sir. 

Wall He's happy, and I'm fatisfy'd : The ſtrokes of 

hren! can bear; but injuries from Men, Mr. Worthy, 
not ſo eaſily ſupported, 

Wir, I hope, Sir, you're under no apprehenſion of 
ong from any body? 

ball. You knows, I ought to be. 

Wo . You wrong my honour, Sir, in believing I 
«know any thing to your prejudice, without re- 
ting it as much as you ſhould. | 

Wall. This Letter, Sir, which I tear in pieces to con- 
the perſon that ſent it, informs me, that Plume has 
cligu upon Silvia, and that you are privy to't. 
for. Nay then, Sir, | muſt do my felt juſtice, and 
ea our to hind out the Author, ( Takes up a bit.) Sir, 
now the hand, and if you refuſe to diſcover the con- 
5, Melinda (hall tell me. ( Going. 
Lal. Hold, Sir; the contents I have told you alrea- 


B 5 dy, 
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dy, only with this circumſtance , that her intimacy, 


Mr. Worthy had drawn the ſecret from him, SC 
Mor. Her intimacy with me! Dear Sir, let meg 
up the pieces of this Letter; *rwill give me ſuch Don : Wo 
over her pride, to have her own an intimacy und Kite, wit, 
hand. *Twas the luckieſt accident! ( Gathering 9j 
Letter.) The aſperſion, Sir, was nothing but mix 
the effect of a little quarrel between her and Mrs, gil our Prentice I. 
Ball Are you lure of that Sir ? Lo wipe his ſcou 
Wor. Her Maid gave me the hiſtory of part of the u now he's fre 
tel, juſt now, as ſhe overheard it. But I hope, M orer the hills , 
your Daughter has ſuffer'd nothing upon the account, Wi 
Ball. No, no, poor Girl, ſhe's io afflicted with 8177 lead m. 
news of her Brother's death, that to avoid company ly reccing rid of 
beg'd leave to be gone into the Country, That ſcold and 6 
Wor. And is ſhe gone? over the hills a 
Ball. I cou'd not retuſe her, ſhe was ſo preſlin;; 1 
Coach went from the door the minute before joue. Hey boy: 
Wor. So preſſing to be gone, Sir ! — find her tot ce, play: We 
will give her the {ame airs with Melinda, and then l ¶yoſſible to tel! 
and I may laugh atone another. hy—why you: 
Ball. Like enough; Women are as ſub ect to pri 2 prince Ne 
we are; and why mayn't great Women, as well a % No, 
Men, forget their old acquaintance ? But come ue. No! 
this young Fellow ? love him ſo well, it would hit Mes. No, 
the heart of me to think him a Kaſcal —['m glal Write. A Juſtice 
Daughter's gone fairly off tho' ( Aſide. ) Where doc i Mob. Ay , 
Captain quarter ? t, they are gre 
Wor. At Horton's; I am to meet him there two hi Kite Done: 
hence , and we ſhould be glad of your company. King, and | 
Ball Your pardon dear Worthy , I mult allo d Mob. Ay, | 
or two to the death of my Son + The decorum of Mol What the 
ning is what we owe the World, becauſc they p d Mob ' be 
us again. Afterwards I'm yours over a bottle, . A Queen 
you will. 20 Mob, Ay, ( 
Wor. Sir, I'm your humble ſervant, Exeunt 1198) King of em 
Ke, Bravely | 
za!) But | 


SCEN 


in 


SCENE, the Street. 


„ Kite, with a Mob in each hand drunk. Kite 
ſongs. 


Our Prentice Tom may now refuſe, 
To wipe his ſcoundrel Maſter's ſhoes , 
vor now he's free to ſang and play, 
Bower the hills, and far away - Over, &c.) 
g ( The Mob ling the Chorus, 
It (hall lead more happy lives, 
P getting rid of Brats and Hives, 
That ſcold and brawl both night and day 
over the hills and far away—Over , &c. 


Rite. Hey boys! Thus we Soldiers live; drink, ling, 
ce, play: We live as one ſhould ſay - we live — Tis 
poſſible to tell how we live We are all Princes 
hy—why you are a King Vou are an Emperor, and 
a Prince Now=an't we? 

iſ: ob No, Serjeant, I'll be no Emperor, 

Xite, No! 

It Mos. No, I'll be a Juſtice of peace. 

Kite. A Juſtice of peace, Man! 

ſt Mob. Ay, wauns will 1; tor ſince this preſſing 
t, they are greater than any Pmperor under the Sun. 
Kite Done: You are a Juſtice of peace, and you 
King, and l am a Duke, and a Rum Duke, ant 1? 
2d Mob, Ay, but I'll be no King. 

Kite What then ? 

2d Mob Il] be a Queen. 

Kite A Qucen ! 

:d Mob, Ay, Queen of England, that's greater than 
King of 'em all. 

Jute, Bravely ſaid, Faith; Huzza for the Queen. 
ta!) But hcark'ee, you Mr, Juſtice , and you 
Mr. 


* 
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Mr. Queen, did you never ſee the Queen's picture 7 ling toſerveth 
Mob. No, no, no. WW. as Volunte: 
Kite- I wonder at that; I have two of em ſet in o une. And go 

and as like her Majeſty, God bleſs the mark. Sec hn eers are the M 

they are in Gold, Ne Soldiers, C 
Takes two broad pieces out of bis pocket , gives one 1 i n M. Woun 

Mob. 4 Mob. Fleſh: 
iſt Mob. The wonderful works of Nature! pt Mob. Woun 

( Looking ute. What! not 
2d Mob. What's this written about? Here's a po, [ht Mob. Come 

believe, Ca ro lu. What's that, Serjeant? 2d Mob. Ay, 2 
Kite O! Carolus l why Carolus is Latin for Quai, Home! 

Am; that's all. res better befol 

2d Mob. Tis a fine thing to be a Scollard - Serjem Wi Coſtar, 

will you part with this? I'll buy it on you, it it con:Wiſd Mob. No, 1 

within the compaſs of a Crown, Bute, Nay then 
Rite. A Crown! never talk of buying; tis the ml Centinels in 

thing among Friends you know ; I'll preſent them uM motion of St. 


you both: You ſhall give me as good a thing. Put of St. Chad's 

up, and remember your old Friend, when 1 am on: he be reliov'd , 
the hills and far away. (They ſing, and put up the An minute. 

Plume. What's 

Enter Plume ſinęing. too rough wit! 

Lite I'm too 1 

Overthe hills, and o'er the Main, , and one of e 


To Flanders, Portugal, or Spain: by 

The Queen commands, and we'll obey, iſt Mob, Shot, 
Over the hills, and far away. flame. Come, 
dt Mob. We do 
de in a paſſion , 
1 They diſc 


Come on my Men of mirth , away with it, III mais 
oneamong ye: Whoare theſe hearty Lads ? 
Kite, Off with your hats; Ounds off with your hat 
This is the Captain, the Captain. 
iſt. Mob. We have (cen Captains afore-now , mun, 
2d Mob. Ay, and Lieutenant-Captains too: Stet 
Tit keep on my nab. | 
1ſt Mob. And I'fe ſcarcely doff mine for any Captu 
in Exgland: My Vether's a Frecholger, 


Pd Mob, Nay , 
either; that w 
we humbly ce 
* Worſhip's pa 


WELL 


un. Who are theſe jolly Lads, Serjeant ? 
ite, A couple of honeſt brave Fellows , that are 
og to ſerve the Queen: I have entertain'd em juſt 
as Volunteers under your Honour's command. 
ume. And good entertainment they ſhall have: Vo- 
tecrsare the Men I want, thoſe are the Men fit to 
Ne Soldiers, Captains, Generals. 
Ig Mueb. Wounds ,Tammas ,what's this lare you liſted. 
Bd Mob. Fleſh! Not I: Are you Coſtar? 
Iſt Mob. Wounds , not!]. 
. What! not liſted! ha, ha, ha! a very good jeſt faith. 
e. Come, TJummas, we'll go home. 
2d Mob, Ay, ay, come. 
a: Home! For ſhame, Gentlemen, behave your 
e better before your Captain: Dear Tummas, ho- 
nt a: Colt ar. 
n:W Mob. No, no, we'll be gone. 
te, Nay then, I command you to ſtay : I place you 
nh Centinels in this place, for two hours, to watch 
u motion of St. Mary's Clock, you; and youthe mo- 
en Rot St. Chad's : And he that dares ſtir from his poſt, 
or: tic be reliev'd , ſhall have my ſword in his guts the 
ng. t minute. 
Plume. What's the matter, Serjeant ? I'm afraid you 
too rough with theſe Gentlemen. 
Lite I'm too mild, Sir: They diſobey command, 
, and one of em ſhou'd be ſhot for an example to the 
er. 
iſt Mob, Shot, Tummas | 
flame. Come, Gentlemen, what's the matter? 
It Mob. We don't know ;the noble Serjeant is pleas'd 
me e in a paſſion , Sir - but 
: % They diſobey command , they deny their being 
at 
pd Mob, Nay, Serjeant , we don't down right deny 
either; that we dare not do, for fear of being ſhot : 
deve humbly conceive in a civil way, and begging 
Ir Worſhip's pardon, that we may go home. 
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Plume. That's eaſily known ; have either of yy | Mob. Nay » * 
ceiy d any of the Queen's money? read And fc 
iſt Mcb. Not a brals farthing , Sir, joney for Pictu 
Kite. Sir, they have each ofthem receiv'd threes lame. How ! | 
twenty Shillings and fix-pence, and 'tis now in ! L teach 
ckets. ; Scoundrel , | 
ſt Mob. Wounds, if I have a penny in my pod 
but a bent ſix- pence, I'll be content to be liſted, . O brave ne 
ſhot into the bargain | faith, 
2d Mcb. And I, look ye here, Sir. lt Mob, Now, 
1ſt Mh Ay, here's my ſtock too Nothing bu 7his is the b. 
Queen's picture, that the Serjeant gave me jult now Nea months m 
Kite. Sce there, a broad piece, three and twer 
ſhillings and fix-pence , the t'other has the fellow c 
Plume The caſe is plain, Gentlemen, the good: 
found upon you: Thoſe pieces ot Gold are Wort e. A Dog 
aud twenty and fixpence cach- -Look'e, Ge 
iſt Mos So it ſeems that Carolus is three and tic among you a 
ſhillings and fix pence in Latin. knapper to ſtea 


| Mob. Mind tl 
lume. 1 deſire r 
felt: I went a 
for a little ti 
mand a Comp: 
d Mob, Mind t. 
lume Tis true 
nge of you, th 
„ my Scrjeant 
d; but ſcorn 
a your liberty 
uit Mob. Thank 


2d Mob. Tis the ſame thing in Greek,for ve are lil 

1ſt Mob. Fleſh! but wean't Tammas : I delire to! 
carry'd before the Mayor, Captain. (Captain and 
jeant whiſper the while. 

Plume. *Twill never do, Kite — Your damn'd tric 
will ruin me at laſt I won't loſe the tellows tho 
Ican help it - Well, Gentlemen, there mult be 19 
trick in this, my Serjeant offers to take his oath ! 
you are fairly liſted. 

zd Mob. Why, Captain, we know that you v 
diers have more liberty of conſcience than other fol 
but for me, or neighbour Coſt ar here to take 1uci 


oath , *twould be downright perjuration. in my heart to 
Plume. Look'e, Raſcal, you Villain; if 1 fn Mob.Ay,Coſt: 
you have impos'd upon theſe two honeſt Fellows , e. Come, 
I: You're both 


trample you te death, you Dog—Come, how was 

2d Mob, Nay then, we will ſpeak; your Scrjcat 
as you fay , is a Rogue, begging your Worlkip's} 
don and 


be place to mak 
ot, and you ha 
tle of Freye/ C 


1 


rer fu 


Mob. Nay, Tummas, let me ſpeak; you know 
id And fo, Sir , he gave us thoſe two pieces 
joncy for Pictures of the Queen, by way ofa preſent. 
lune. How ! by way of a preſent! The Son of a 
re ! I'll teach hitn to abuſe honeſt fellows, like 
Scoundrel, Rogue, Villain! 

(Beats off the Serjeant, and follows. 
b O brave noble Captain! Huzza! a brave Cap- 
, hith, 
ſt Mob, Now, Tummas , Carolus is Latin for a bea- 
: This is the braveſt Captain | ever ſaw—W ounds , 
yea months mind to go with him. | 


un 


en 


Emter Plume. 


lume. A Dog, to abuſe two ſuch honeſt Fellows as 
-Look'e, Gentlemen, I love a pretty Fellow; 1 
eamong you as an Officer to liſt Soldiers, not as a 
knapper to ſtea] Slaves. 

| Me Mind that, Tummas. 

lame. 1 deſire no man to go with me but as I went 
ſelf: I went a Voluntcer, as you, or you may 
; for a little time carry'd a Muſquet, and now L 
mand a Company. 

d Meb, Mind that, Coſtar: A ſweet Gentleman. 
lame Tis true, Gentlemen, I might take an ad- 
age of you, the Queen's money was in your poce 
my Scrjeant was ready to take his oath you were 
d; but ] ſcorn to do a baſe thing, you are both ot 
a your liberty. 

It Mob. Thank you, noble Captain=1 cod, I can't 
in my heart to leave him, he talks ſo finely. 

Id Mob. Ay, Coſtar, wou'd he always hold in this mind. 


Vl 


I: You're both young tight Feilows , and the Army 
be place to make vou Men for ever: Every Man has 
lot, and you have yours. What think you now of 
e of French Gold out of a Moalicur's pocket, after 
you 


flame. Come, my Lads, one thing more V1! tell 
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ou have daſh'd out his brains with the butt of your] 
ock ? ch !— 

iſt Mob. Wauns! I'll have it, Captain=Gize u 
ſhilling , I'll follow you to the end of the world. 

2d Mob. Nay, dear Coſtar, do'na ; be advised 

Plume. Here my Hero, here are two Guiney! 
thee , as carneſt of what I'll do farther tor thee, 

2d Mob. Do'na take it, do'na, dear Coſtar. 

( Crys , and pulls back hut 

1ſt Mob. I wull—T wull—-Waunds, my mind g 
me that I ſhall be a Captain my fſfelf—I take your 
ney , Sir, and now | am a Gentleman, 

Plume. Give me thy hand, and now you and 1n 
travel the world o'er, and command it whereyer 
tread—Bring your Friend with you, if you can 4 

1ſt Mob. Well, Tummas , mult we part? 

2d Mob. No, Coſtar, I canno leave thee Con 
Captain, I'll cen go along too; and if you have 
honeſter ſimpler Lads in your Company , than wet 
have been, I'll ſay no more. 

Plume. Here, my Lad. (Gives him money.) Nowy 
name:? 

2d Mob. Tummas Appletree. 

Plume. And yours ? 

1ſt Mob. Coſſ ar Pairmain. 

Plume. Born where? 

1ſt Mob. Both in Herefordſhire. 

Plume Very well: Courage, my Lads- Non 

ing, Over the Hills, and far away. 


Courage, brave Boys, "tis one to ten, 
But we return all Gentlemen, &c. (Ext 


| SCEN 
Enter 


1 Cannot f 
two Fort 

lt way, and 
into their at 
e poſſeſſes the 
nels takes em 
's, and away t 
Fl:me. And lea 
buple of poor 1 


Ver. I havea tri 
I the Fortune-te 
Flame. And Lha 
Wor. What is't 
lume VIlneve 
ſor. No! 
lume. No. It 
pride of any W. 
year; and I. 
2 Lady wort 
l. natur'd Silvi. 
phty ſcornful 
tineak out of 
„ acomplem 
Il go and b 
. Ha, ha 3 


Nr | 
eee 


. 
| SCENE, the Market-place. 


Enter Plume and Worthy. 


I Cannot forbear admiring the equality of our 
two Fortunes : we lov'd two Ladies, they met 
lf way, and juſt as we were upon the point of lea- 
into their arms, Fortune drops into their laps, 
e poſſeſſes their hearts, a maggor fills their heads, 
nels takes em by the tails; they ſuort, kick up their 
bs, and away they run 
flame. And leave us here to mourn upon the ſhore— 
duple of poor melancholy Monſters - What ſhall we 


Ver. I havea trick for mine; the Letter, you know, 

I the Fortune-teller. 

Flame. And I have a trick for mine. 

Wor. What is't ? 

ume, I'll never think ot her again. 

ſor. No! 

lume. No. I think my ſelf above adminiſtring to 

pride ofany Woman , were ſhe worth twelve thou- 

year; and I han't the vanity to believe I ſhall ever 

2 Lady worth twelve hundred — The generous 

-natur'd Silvia in her ſmock I admire ; but the 

pity ſcornful Silvia with her fortune 1 deſpiſe 

tinecak out of Town, and not ſo much as a word, 

, acomplement—"sdeath ! how far off does ſhe 

l go and break her windows. N 

'#. Ha, ha, ha! ay, and the window bars too to 
| C come 
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come at her Come, come, Friend, no more q, . Roſe, Sir , 
rough military airs. | mile o'the ” 


Kens, eggs, 5 
e ſells corn. 


Enter Kite. 


Kite, Captain, Sir ! look yonder, ſhe's a conj 
this way, *tis the prettieſt cleaneſt little tit. 

Plume. Now, 4 orthy , to ſhew you how mu 
am in love Here ſhe comes, and what is that gy 
country fellow with her? 

Rite. I can't tell, Sir, 


lume. Kite | ( 
irs. Roſe Vo. 
Roe A dozen, Si 
Pa. Come, I 
to-day in half t 
ora penny me 

;/e, What's th 
of a groat, as 
e Gentleman 
pman, I kno 
dir, I fay, fe 
Plume. Here's 
Roſe. I can't ch: 
Plume, Indeed 


rd by » Chick 


Enter Roſe, and her Brother Bullock, and chickersmi 
arm in a baſket , KC. 


Roſe. Buy chickens, young and tender; young 
tender chickens. 

Plume. Here, you chickens ! 

Roſe. Who calls? 

Plume. Come hither , pretty Maid. 

Roſe. Will you pleaſe to buy , Sir ? 

Wor. Yes, Child, we'll both buy. 
- Plume, Nay , Worthy, that's not fair ; market 
your {elf—Come, Child, I'll buy all you have. 


ue. So, Sir, 
acſe Huſſars ea 


Roſe. Then all I have is at your ſervice. (cm Nds pick hi 
War. Then I muſt ſhift for my ſelf, I find. ( 310 ow 
, Ar, Waat1 


Plume. Let me ſee; young and tender. you ay. 
( Chucks her under ili 
Roſe. As ever you taſted in your life, Sir. 
Plume. Come, I muſt examine yaur basket to! 
bottom , my Dear. | 
Roſe. Nay , for that matter, put in your hand; tet 
Sir ; I warrant my ware as good as any in the Mari! 
Plume. And Fl buy it all, Child, were it tent 
more. 
Roſe. Sir, I can furniſh you. 
Plume. Come then, we won't quarrel about 
price ; they're fine birds Pray what's your name, pl 
ty Creature ? | l 


Kite, Why, tit 
tis confounde 
dof digeſtion. 
Bull, Then you 
mc, Ruoſe, pt 
We, Your pali 
tnckneſ(s of m 
Bull, That's a fi 
ſe? Ruoſe ! Ri 
lite, She's gon 
dal. The Cap! 
Men, ſure, 


re ee 


+. Roſe , Sir, My Father is a Farmer within three 
mile o'the Town ; we keep this market; 1 ſell 
kens, eggs, and butter, and my Brother Bullock 
e ſells corn. 

. Come, Siſter, haſte , we ſhall be late hoame. 
( Whiſtles about the Stage. 
lume. Kite! ( Tips him the wink, he returns it.) Pret- 
Irs. Roſe—Y ou have let me ſee—how many? 

Ko A dozen, Sir, and they are richly worth a Crown, 
bal. Come, Ruoſe, Ruoſe, I fold fifty ſtrake of bar. 
to-day in half this time; but you will higgle and hig - 
fora penny more than the commodity is worth. 

g. What's that to you, Oat? I can make as much 
of a groat, as you can out of fourpence, I'm ſure 
e Gentleman bids fair, and when I mect with a 
»man , I know how to make the belt of him And 
Sir, I fay, for a crown piece, the bargain's yours. 
Plume. Here's a Guinea, my dear, 

Roſe. I can't change vour money, Sir, 

Plume, Indeed, indeed, but you can my Lodging 
rd by , Chicken, and we'll make change there. 
(Goes off, ſhe follows kim. 
ite. So, Sir, as I was telling you, I have ſeeen one 
hee Huſſars eat up a Ravelin for his breakfaſt, and 
rwards pick his teeth with a paliſado. 

Bull, Ay , you Soldiers fee very ſtrange things; but 
y, Sir, what is a Rav<lin ? 

Kite, Why, *tis like a modern minc'd Pye, but the 
tis confounded hard, and the plumbs are ſome v hat 
of digeſtion. 

Bull, Then your paliſado, pray what may that be? 
mc, Ruoſe, pray ha' done. 

Kite, Your paliſado is a pretty ſort of bodkin, about 
* tuickneſs of my leg. 

Bull, That's a fib, 1 believe. (Aſide) Eh! Where's 
ſe? Ruoſe ! Ruoſe! *SAcſh , where's Rrvoſe gone? 

late, She's gone with the Captain. 

zul. The Captain? Wauns, there's no preſſing of 
men, ſure, C 2 Kite, 
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Kite. But there is, Sir. O F 
Bull It the Captain ſhou'd preſs Ruoſe, I gy! 
ruin d Which way went the? O? The b 
your rablins and paliſadoes. N Enter 
Kite, You ſhall be better acquainted with then. 
nelt Bullech, or I ſhall miſs of my aim. Jul. Here, you 
«54 poor fooliſſ 
Enter Worthy. +2complaiat, t 


+; do you know 2 


Wor. Why, thou art the moſt uſeful fellow nm * Ha, ha, | 
to your Captain, admirable in your way I find, me to his lodging 

Kite Yes, Sir, I underſtand my bultioeſs, 1 will Ball Ts that all? 
it— You muſt know , Sir, I was torn a Gipſey,y tal. I know tha 
bred among that crew till 1 was ten years ol. e to grant me 
learn'd canting and lying: I was bought from my Per of the wor! 
ther Cleopatra by a certain Nobleman for three Vito] . Thou rt m: 
who liking my beauty, made me his Page; ther Vit. l hope ſo te 
learn'd impudence and pimping I was tura'd of ig ' Haſt thou 
wearing my Lord's linen, and drinking my Lady Methat the Capta 
tafia , and turn'd Bay liffs follower ; there I lead HM l. know ne 
lying and ſwearing. I at laſt got into the Army, do with them 
there I learn'd whoring and drinking So that if u Men 28 Men wit 
Worſhip pleales to calt up the whole ſum, viz. of $4. But how © 
ting, Hing, impudence, pimping, bullying, fr ler? : 
ring, whoring, drinking, and a Halbard, you w Zull Lord Sit 
find the Sum to al amount to a Recruiting Ser eat. ul do of the day 

Wor And pray what induc'd you to turn Soldier? Nfuſpectinę any 

Kite. Hunger and Ambition the fears of itanix wharm, Friend, 
and hopes of a truncheon, led me along to a Gentle Kite Lackaday 
with a fair tongue and fair perriwig, who loaded mf) her to-morr 
with promiſes; but egad it was the lighteſt load ] Bal. 1b<g1n to 
ever I felt in my life - tie promis d to advance me, = mn did that Gen 
indeed he did ſo to a garret in the Savoy. I aſKdis Tull Why, Sit 
why he put me in priſon; he call'd me lying Dog, a tzpreat fight bet 
ſaid 1 was in Garriſon and indeed tis a Garriſon I the ſp; and 
may hold out till dooms- day before I ſhou'd delires iche battel, the 


take it again. But here comes Juſtice Ballance. — 2 
| Nun, give hit 


* valcharge the W 
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Enter Ballance and Bullock. 


ul. Here, you Serjeant, where's your Captain? 
e poor fooliſh Fellow comes clamouring to me 
e complaiut, that your Captain has preſs'd his Siſ- 
do you know any thing ot this matter, Worthy ? 

der Ha, ha, ba, | know his Siſter is gone with 
me to his lodgings to {ell him ſome chickens, 

Ball Is that all? the fellows a Fool. 

Il. I know that, an pleaſe you; but if your Worſhip 
eto grant me a Warrant to bring her before you, 
fear of the worſt. 

Ball. Thou'rt mad, Fellow , thy Siſter's ſaſe enough. 


they þ Lite. 1 hope ſo too. ( Aſide, 
| of (or. Haſt thou no more ſenſe, Fellow, than to be- 
ly' ethat the Captain can liſt Women ? 


Bull. | know not whether they lift them, or what 
do with them, but I am lure they carry as many 
if men as Men with them out of the country. 

2 cl Fall. But how came you not to go along with your 
ener 

will l Lord Sir, I thought no more of her going 
t. Eu do of the day I ſhall die; bur this Gentleman here, 
er u ſuſpecting any hurt neither, l believe - You thought 
unmlebrm, Friend, did you? 

lena Ae Lackaday, Sir, not [only that I believe I ſhall 
aur her to-morrow. ( Aſide. 
tel Bal. Tbegin to ſmell powder Well Friend, but 
l did that Gentleman with you? 

dhe} e Why, Sir, he entertain'd me with a fine ſtory 
ul *agreat fight between the Hungarians, I think it was, 
the lriſh; and ſo, Sir, while we were in the heat 
rep de battel, the Captain carry'd off the baggage. 

bal. Serjeant, go along with this Fellow to your 
Wain, give him my humble ſervice, and deſire him 
charge the Wench, though he has liked her. 

C 3 Bull. 


nd 
1,1 


1 
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Bull, Ay, and if he been't free for that, he fall, and there t 


another Man in her place. jo thoughts of 
Kite. Come, honeſt Friend, you ſhall 90 to1 #04 Man as per! 
quarters inſtead of the Captain's. ache of moſt ir 


( Exceunt Kite and bugs gnorant in t 
Ball. We muſt get this mad Captain his complem g of momen 
of Men, and ſend him a packing, elſe he'll over.rn$ by travel as to 


Country. #, with their 
Wor. You ſee, Sir, how little he values your Du as punctuall. 
ter's diſdain. ignorant as t 


Ball. I like him the better; 1 was juſt ſuch aua. This is your 
Fellow at his age, I never ſet my heart upon 207 N geof lying, 3 
man, ſo muchas to make my {elf uneaſie at the M, behold the 
pointment ; but what was very ſurprizing both to 
ſelf and Friends, I chang'd o'th* ſudden from the i 
fickle Lover to the molt conſtant Husband in the wr 


But how goes your affair with Melinda? „ Mr. Worthy 
Wor. Very ſlowly ; Cupid had formerly wings, lem) dear. 
I think in this age he goes upon crutches : or I Whiſpering, 


Ventus had been dally ing with her Cripple Vulcan and when no 
my Amour commenc'd , which has made it go Company 
lamely. My Miſtreſs has got a Captain too, but wpardon : Wh 
Captain! As Ilive, yonder he comes. Ask him. 
Ball. Who? That bluff Fellow in the ſaſh, I. So I will. 
know him. . your nan 
or. But I engage he knows you, and every b Very laconi 
firſt fight; his impudence were a prodigy , weren. Laconick ! 
Ignorance proportionable ; he has the moſt univerlif leveral of th 
quaintance of any Man living, for he won't bet He was kill*s 
and no body will keep him company twice; the at he had a ble" 
a Ceſar among the Women, Veni, Vidi, Vid, he tell, w. 
all. If he has but talk'd with the Maid, he ſwears bÞket 
lain with the Miſtreſs; but the moſt ſurpriziag aud Fray, Sir, 
his character is his memory, which is the molt M. 
gious, and the moſt trifling in the world. * The French 
Ball. have met with ſuch men; and I take thigh! 
for. nothing memory to proceed from a certain ons- Why that q 
ture of the brain, which is purely adapted to inf ke, Becauſe no 


11 
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, and there they lodge ſecure, the Owner ha- 

jo thoughts of his own to diſturb them. I have 

1a Man as perfect as a Chronologer as to the day 

Jer of moſt important tranſactions; but be alto- 

I ignorant in the cauſes, or conſequences of 7 

pending of moment. I have known another acquire ſo 

aby travel as to tell you the names of moſt places in 

#, with their diſtances of miles, leagues, or 

ir Die, as punctually as a Poſtboy; but for any thing 
ignorant as the horſe that carries the mail. 

This is your Man, Sir, add but the Traveller's 

ge of lying, and even that he abuſes. This is the 

Ne, behold the lite. 


Enter Brazen. 


„ Mr. Worthy , 1 am your Servant, and ſo forth — 
le my dear. ; | 
Fr. Whiſpering, Sir, before company is not man- 
can u and when no body's by, tis fooliſh, 
oo Mr. Company! Mort de ma vie! I beg the Gentle- 
burn pardon: Who is he ? 
Ask him. 
z; SoI will. My dear, Izm your Servant, and 
h,-your name, my dear? 
Very laconic, Sir. 
Ft. Laconick! A very good name truly; I have 
never al of the Laconicks abroad; poor Jack La- 
He was kill'd at the battel of Landen. I remem- 
at he had a blew ribbon in his hat that very day, 
er he fell, we found a piece of neat's tongue in 
ket 
$ Pray, Sir, did the French attack us, or we them 
un 
*The French attack us! Oons, Sir, are you a Ja» 
mew I 
n conf, Why that queſtion ? 
ia. Becauſe none but a Jacobite cou'd think that 
C 4 th: 


* 
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the French durſt attack us — No, Sir, we ww 
them on the—1 have reaſon to remember the time, E. 
I had two and twenty Horſes kill d under me tha d 
Wor. Then, Sir, you mult have rid mighty bad. 1 And I (hall 
Ball. Or perhaps, Sir, like my Countryman, ſage upon a w. 
rid upon half a dozen Horſes at once. »addle ; and 
Braz. What do you mean, Gentlemen? Lu, and the L 
they were kill'd, all torn to pieces by canon ſhot, N our Worſhip 
cept ſix I ſtak'd to death upon the Enemies Chev rough our g 


Friſe. ps pardon 
Ball. Noble Captain. may I crave your name? 
Brax. Brazen, at your ſervice. Right Mech} 


Ball. Oh, Brazen ,a very good name; I have hu Lace, Child 
ſeveral of the Brazens abroad. No matter f 

Wor, Do you know Captain Plume, Sir? Iqueſtion it 

Braz. ls he any thing related to Frank Plume in M. nd fre het 
amptonshire = Honelt Frank ! Many, many 2 ud fine Mange 
bottle have we crack'd hand to fiſt; you muſt have ku e Captain lea 
his Brother Charles that was concern'd in the India. Oho! The C 
pany , he marry'd the Daughter of old Tongue - Pad, the Captain ta 
Maſter in Chancery; a very pretty Woman, only i Yes, and g. 
ted a little; ſhe dy d in Child-bed of her firſt Child, N pleaie to tatl 


the Child ſurviv'd; 't was a Daughter, but wh You are a ve} 
it was call'd Margaret or Margery, upon my Soi lat did you gi 
can't remember. (Looking on his Hatch.) But C. He's to have 


men, I muſt meet a Lady, a twenty thouſand Pquee Sweet - he. 
der, preſently upon the walk by the water Hull all go wi 
your Servant , Laconick yours. (Hand the huin 

Ball. If you can have ſo mean an opinion of Mu? He carry'd 
as to be jealous of this Fellow, I think ſhe ought to er, with as 1 
you cauſe to be lo. Lady in the 

Wor, I don't think ſhe encourages him ſo mut Ohl he's a mi; 


gaining her ſelf a Lover, as to ſet me up a Rival; 


there any credit to be given to his words, I ſhould En! 

Jieve Melinda had made him this aſſignation ; I mul 

ſee; Sir, you'll pardon me. - But it 
Ball. Ay, ay, Sir, you're a Man of buſine Withth 

what have we got here? Thro fi 


_ 4 8 4 $8 3 oe 7 Al 


Enter Role ſinging. 


vey And I ſhall be a Lady, a Captain's Lady, and 
man, N gle upon a white Horſe with a Star, upon a Vel - 
rhddle; and I ſhall go to London, and fee the 
I tell , and the Lyons, and the Queen. Sir, an' 
ſhot, four W orſhip , I have often ſcen your Worthip 
bevan rough our grounds a hunting, begging your 
. Pray what may this lace be worth a 
me? (Shewing ſome Lace, 
Right Mecblin, by this light! Where did you 

ve ku Lace, Child? +» 
No matter for that, Sir, I came honeſtly by it. 

| I queſtion it muc': 


in Mh And fe here, Sir, a fine Turky- ſhell Snuff- 
ny 2 al fine Mangere, ſce here. | Takes ſn ff affected- 
ve ku e Captain learn'd me how to take it With an air. 
adi , Oho! The Captain! Now the murther's out; 
Pad pthc Captain taught you to take it with an air, 


Ves, and give it with an air too— Will your 
0 pleaie to taſte my ſnuſi? Offers the Lox affeFedly. 
Jou are a very apt ſcholar, pretty Mid. And 
at did you give the Captain for theſe hne things? 
He's to have my Brother tor a Soldier, and two 
re Sweet - hearts that I have in the Country; 
hall al] go with the Captain; O he's the fineſt 
and the huinbleſt withal ; wou'd you believe 
He carry'd me up with him to his own 
ker, with as much tamiliarity as if I had been 
Lady in the Land. 

muchÞ%.Oh! he's a mighty familiar Gentleman, as can be. 
ral; 
hould 
mul 


nly {q 
2hild, 
t wik 
it Ge 
nd Pt 
— | 
. ( 
" Mi 
ht to 


Enter Plume ſinging. 


mm Put it is not ſo 
ne With thoſe that go 
Thro froſt and ſnow 


| C 5 Moſt 
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Moſt apropo , 7 men to them 

My Maid with the milking-pail. HLace, to chi 

(Tales hui eie of their | 

: : They only ba 

How, the Juſtice ! Then I'm arraign'd, condeefffGher, Madam 
and executed. Has any ot ei 
Ball. O. my noble Captain! tat you talk ſe 


Roſe. And my noble Captain too, Sir. Madam , yo! 
Plume. Sdeath, Child! are you mad==Mr. Bu fault ; the c 
I am ſo tull of buſineſs about my Recruits, thatl &excuſe it; tho 
a moment's time to- have juſt now three or feu eit? But as l 


ple 1 0 a Plume has 10 1 
Ball. Nay , Captain, Imuſt ſpeak to you pa! wou'd 
Roſe. And ſo muſt I too 9 Captain. w back; I Wal 
Plume. Any other time, SirI cannot for myutoundced Cay 

Sir — | Officers , I fa) 


Ball. Pray, Sir . 
Plume. Twenty thouſand things -I wou d- 
now, Sir, pray — Devil take me I cannot-I my 
(Brea 

Ball. Nay, I'll follow you. 
Roſe. And l too, ( 


aching us at l 
us abroad: Ne 
the young F. 
cep a Man to o 
One wou'd 
Morthy's abl 
en he's with y. 
Who told you 
mce? I'm onl 
deſe two days 
Lover, I ho 
ute the Trayto 
ad a Rogue th 
| but indeed I 
ilurance to fa 


It he ſhou'd 


SCENE, The Walk, by the Seve 
ſide. 


Enter Melinda and her Maid Lucy. 


Mel. And pray was it a ring, or buckle, or 
dants, or knots, or in what ſhape was the almi 
Gold transform'd that has brib'd you ſo much in I 
vour ? 

Luc. Indeed, Madam, the laſt bribe I had wf 
the Captain, and that was only a {mall piece of Fs 
edging tor pinners. 


Mel. Ay, Flanders lace is as conſtant a preſentiſ True to the 


Officers to their Women, as ſomething elle ù Nur humble Se 


1 
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nen to them. They every year bring over a 
flace, to cheat the Queen of her Duty, and 
old of ies of their honeſty. 

They only barter one ſort of prohibited goods 

her, Madam. 

Has any ot em been bartering with you, Mrs 

tat you talk ſo like a Trader ? 

Madam , you talk as previſhly to me, as if it 

r. Baller fault; the crime is none of mine, tho' I pre- 

thatl excuſe it; tho he ſhou'd not ſee you this week , 

r feur ep it? But as [ was ſay ing, Madam His Friend 
a Plume has ſo taken him up this two days. 

g Pla! wou'd his Friendthe Captain were ty'd 
back; I warrant he has never been tober ſince 

r MySatounded Captain came to Town: The Devil 
| Officers, I ſay - They do the Nation more harm 
ching us at home, than they do good by de- 

d- Nis abroad: No ſooner a Captain comes to Town, 

Ii the young Fellows flock about him, and we 

real cep a Man to our ſelves. 

one wou'd imagine, Madam, by your con- 
n orthy's ablence, that you ſhou'd uſe him bcte 
en he's with you. 

Seven Who told you, pray, that I was concern'd for 
ce? I'm only vex'd that I've had nothing ſaid 
deſe two days: One may like the love, and deſ- 
Lover, I hope; as one may love the treaſon , 

pee the Traytor. O! here comes another Cap. 
ad a Rogue that has the confidence to make love 

e, O'S; but indeed I don't wonder at that, when he 

e almie:ſurance to fancy himſelf a fine Gentleman. 

| 10 WS; It he ſhou'd ſpeak o'th'AMgnatioa I thou'd be 
(Aſida. 


Enter Drazen. 


ne True to the touch, Faith ? (A ide.) Madam 
le Bir humble Seryant, and ali that Madam - A fine 
River 


4 * 
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8 aue & Death and fi 
River this ſame Sever - Do you love fiſhing, Makin! 
Mel. Tis a pretty melancholy amuſement for Lon 
Braz. I'll go buy hoo ks and lines preſently; for 
muſt know, Madam, that I have ſerv'd in Fla 
againſt the French in Hungary againſt the Turk, 


No more 
What? 


in Tangier againſt the Moors, and I was never ſo mt The Mare 
in love before; and ſplit me, Madam, in all the jr ſerving the ( 
paigns I ever made, I have not ſeen io fine a Womm ſe—Recrui 
your Ladyſhip. ole, 

Mel. And f om all the Men I ever ſaw I never tal, vou an't or 
fine a complement; but you Soldiers are the belt M, No, no; 
Men, that we mult allow. ih, and fan 


Braz Some of us, Madam -- But there are Br 


eps its throne 
among us too, very lad Brutes; for my own pam, 


Then you're 


have always had the good luck to prove agreeable, As fit as cle 
have had very conſiderable offers, Madam I mig, There's you 
have marry'd a German ”rincels , worth fifty thou Tangerine 
Crowns a year, but her Stove diſguſted me- | She's well 
Daughter of a Turkiſh Bashaw fell in love with me u, By Captain 


when I was Priſoner among the Infidels; ſhe offer ad che Metis 
rob her Father of his Treaſure, and make her eff d off with h 
with me; but I don't know how, my time ws! but according 
come; Hanging and Marriage. you know, go by... I wou's 
tiny; Fate has reſerv'd me tor a Shropſhire Lady u our ; but hay 
twenty thouſand Pound - Do you know any {ſuch f$ No, no, 
fon, Madam ? ps but an Oy lt: 
Mel. Extravagant Coxcomb! to be ſure agreat mf. civil, 1 K 
ny Ladies of that fortune wou'd be proud of the name, j make lo 
Mrs. Brazen. l make loy 
Braz. Nay , for that matter, Madam, there &, pj, h. 
Women of very good quality of the name of Bra , Ill Kneel, 
*gain'd by pl 
Enter Worthy. Here they ce 
. Soh ! No 
Mel. O! Are you there, Gentleman? - Cot wa Whore at 
Captain; we'll walk this way, give me your hand. 
Brax. Ms hand, heart's blood and guts are 8 0 
ſervice—Mr Worthy ; your Servant, my dear, 
(Exit leading Melinda. 


: 
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6 & Death and fire, this is not to be born. 
Madim! 
r Lone Enter Plume. 

for] 


No more it is, Faith. 

What? | 

The March beer at the Raven; I have been 
jr ſerving the Queen, raiſing Men, and raifing 
Vomuſſtiaſe Recruiting and Elections are rare friends to 
nale 

Lou an't Crunk ? 

Sim. No, no; whimſical onl”; I cou'd be migh- 
iſh, and fancy my ſelf mighty witty ; Reaſon 


re B eps its throne 5 but it nods A little 5 that's all. 

| part, Then you're juſt fit for a frolick? 

_ As fit as cloſe inners for a Punk in the Pit. 
Mm " 


FF. There's your play then, recover me that Veſſel 
tat Tangerine | 

ne. She's well rigg'd, but how is ſhe mann'd ? 

Jr. By Captain Brazen that I told you of to-day ; 

all d che Melinda, a firſt Rate, I can aſſure you; 

er ecer d off with him juſt now on purpoſe to affront 


Wa ut according to your advice I wou'd take no noti- 
20 by A teuſe I wou'd ſeen to be above a concern for her 
= ; but have a care of a quartel. 

uc 


No, no, I never quarrel with any thing in 
but an Oylter Wench, ora Cook Maid; and it 
ent civil, I knock em down: But heark'e, my 
u, lll make love and 1 mult make love I tell you 
l make love like a Platoon. 

Platoon, how's that ? 
Tax For. Il kneel, ſtoop and ſtand, Faith; moſt La- 

*gain'd by platooning. 

Here they come; I muſt leave you. [ Exit. 

m. Soh ! Now muſt J look as ſober, and as de- 
Rua Whore at a Chriſtning. 


T. Enter 
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drieting.) 


EZ 


Enter Brazen and Melinda. 


Brax. Who's that. Madam? 

Mel. A Brother Officer of yours, I ſuppoſe, gefly, Worthy ! ſa 
Brax. Ay !--my Dear, (D 

Plume My Dear. ( Run andy 


a Ha, ha, h 
Brax. My dear Boy, how is't? Tour name, 


the bold Ray 


dear ? if I be not miſtaken I have {cen your face. N No, Sir, \ 
Plume. I never ſee yours in my life, my De | don't like 

there's a face well known as the Sun that ſhines on 

and is by all ador'd. Then you're 


Brax. Have you any pretenſions, Sir? 
Plume. Pretenſions. 
Braz. That is, Sir, have you ever ſerv'd abr 


No] pray v 
It colt me tw 
sthouſands of 


Plume. L have ſerv'd at home, Sir, for ages & Then they 
this cruel Fair—And that will ſerve the turn, Sir. 
Mel. So, between the Fool and the Rake, Enter Si 


bring a fine ſpot of work upon my hands -I ſee jj 

vonder I cou'd be content to be Friends wii ure ye, fave) 

vwou'd he come this way. ( My dear ! I 
Prax. Will you fight for the Lady, Sir? Do you kne 
Plume. No, Sir, but Vil have her notwithſtand No, but 1 


Thou peerleſs Princeſs of Salopian plains, Mlful; Jack f 
Envy d by Nymphs , and worſhip'd by the du, What, the 


Fraz. Oons, Sir, not fight for her? th „Sir, bo 

Plume. Prithee be quiet I ſhall be out u, and I'm he 

| Do you live 

Behold how humbly does the Severn glide, fes, Sir, I | 
To greet thee Princeſs of the Severn ſide. touſe , nor 


Brax. Don't mind him. Madam lf he wert what are yo 
well dreſt , I ſhou'd take bim for a Poet .—ButI Make. 
the difference preſently Come, Madam el, In the Arn 
vou between us; and now the longeſt Sword cuna , but I inte 


en, he that 


1114 


orf rIC EN ay 


grieking.) 


Enter Worthy, 


e, ur Worthy ! fave me from theſe mad Men, 
(ToPh (Ex. with Wor, 


11d en, Ha, ha, ha! why don't you follow, Sir, 
name, i the bold Ravifher ? 

ace. . No, Sir, you are my Man. 

Ver. don't like the wages, and I won't be your 
nes on | 


Then you're not worth my Sword. 
No] pray what did it coſt ? 
t colt me twenty Piſtoles in France, and my 
 abroaff. thouſands of Lives in Flandres. 
* &. Then they had a dear bargain. 
» Ulk. 
- | Enter Silvia in Man's apparel. 
Ice 
5 Wiliflire ye, fave ye, Gentlemen. 
My dear ! I'm yours. 
do you know the Gentleman? 
an No, but I will preſently— Your name, wy 


h; Fack Wilful , at your ſervice. 
Suan What, the Kentiſh 111ſuls , or thoſe of Staf- 
} 


th, Sir, both; I'm related to all the al- 

, and I'm head of the Family at preſent, 

Do you live in this country, Sir? 

| fes, Sir, I live where I ſtand ; I have neither 
douſe, nor habitation , beyond this ſpor of 


were . y n f 

ey | Fay are you , Sir? 

wel, In the A rmy , Ipreſume? 

I , but I intend to liſt immediately. I. ook'e 
Mn, he that bids me faireſt has me. 


Brat. 
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Brax. Sir, I'll prefer you, Ill make youaCoth. 1 warrant y 
this minute, Then I will te 
Plume. Corporal! I'll make you my Compi ¶ ne an ignor: 
ſmall eat with me. 
Braz. You ſhall drink with me 
Plume. You ſhall lie with me you young Rogueſy 
Braz. You ſhall receive your pay. anddonodulh,, 
Sil. Then you muſt make me a Field Officer, . Then you 1 
Plume. Pho, pho'! I'll do more than all this, Tn; won'r, 
you a Corporal, and give you a Brevet for Setjem . Never mind 


Ay, ay, 2 
\very {ad dog 


Brax. Can you read aud write, Sir! n 
Sit, Yes. ; s Plume #0 on. 
Brax. Then your buſineſs is done.— Il make 
Chaplain to the Regiment. 8 
sil Your promiſes are ſo equal, that I'm ata . e 
to chuſe; there is one Plume, that I hear much e What ! you a 
mended in Town , pray which of you is Captain A it your Serv 
Plume, I am Captain Plume. then 1 wou's 
Braz. No, no, I'm Captain Plume. Avery unde 
- = fe & ame look full 
Plume. Captain Plume! I'm your Servant, my Well, Sir, v 
Braz en. Captain Brazen ! lam yours the be Thevery im 
dares not fight. e 
1 Charle. 


Enter Kite. Whas dy'e me 


The voice rc 


Rite. Sir, if you pleaſe-= (Goes to whiſper Vl lly dear Breth 


Plume, No, no, there's your Captain, Gti the fortu 
I your Scrjeant has got fo drunk, he miha S wor 7 
or you. Ko, Sir, 1. 

Bas. He's an incorrigible Sot.— Here, m7! oa 
of Holbourn , forty Shillings for you. 

Plume | forbid the Banes-=Look'c, Friend, you 
lit with Captain Lrazen, 

Sil. I will ice Captain Brazen hang'd firſt ; I M 
with Captain Plume: lam a Free- born Engliſh Mat, 
will be a Slave my own way=Look'e, Sir, wil That Men. 


and by me? (D + Vc Officers 


Ambition tl 
; by that 1 g. 
fe a Com 
ptain ; give 


iir 


6 FFI 


ang I warrant you, my lad. 


mal will tell you Captain Brazen ( To Plume) 
anon, aue an ignorant, pretending , impudent cox- 


Ay, ay, a ſad dog. 
gue g g rery {ad dog; give me the money noble Cap- 


= . Then you won't liſt with Captain Brazen ? 
5 won't. 75 
Dean. . Never mind him, Child, I'll end the diſpute 
- Heark'e, my dear. : 
n Plume to one ſide of the Stage, and entertains him 
make in dumb ſhew. 
Sir, he in the plain coat is Captain Plume, lam 
nt, and will take my oath ont. 
What ! you are Serjeant Ke. 
At your Service. 
Then I wou'd not take your oath for a farthing. 
A very underſtanding Youth of his age! pray, 
me look full in your face. 
well, Sir, what have you to ſay to my face? 
Thevery image of my Brother ; two bullets 
kme caliver were never ſo like: Sure it mult be 
I, Charles=- 
Vhat dy'e mean by Charles ? | 
The voice roo, only a little variation in Fffa. ut 
y dear Brother, for I muſt call you ſo, if you 
ve the fortune to enter into the moſt noble ſo- 
DP the Sword, I beſpeak you for a Comrade. 
J, Sir, I'll be the Captain's Comrade, if any 


my 

1 oui \Þition there again! *tis a noble paſſion fora 
Ja by that | gain'd this glorious Halbert. Ambi- 

1 wil ſee a Commiſſion in his face already: Pray, 


ptain ; give me leave to ſalute you. 
f a [ Offers to kiſs ber. 


_ ; 
TB That, Men kiſs one another? 


We Officers do; tis our way; we live together 
D like 


: 
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like Man and Wife, always either kiſſing or fight 


. 


But I ſee a ſtorm a coming. WOE 
Sil. Now, Serjeant, I (hall ſee who is your 5 > 

by your knocking down the other. 
Kite. My Captain ſcorns aſſiſtance, Sir. A ( 
Brax. How dare you contend for any thing, 

dare todraw your {word ? But you are a young fe 

and have not been much abroad; I excuſe that, MC E N E. 

thee reſign the Man, prithee do; you are a ven 


Fellow. x Rof 
Plume. Youlye ; and you area Son of a Wh £777 ROI 


—_ ( Draws and makes up to | 
Braz. Hold, hold, did not you refuſe to hy| U 
the Lady? | Merc have you 
Plume. I always do— But for a Man III fight 1.15; out of 
deep, ſo you lye again. Plume and Brazen preferment 


traverſe or two about the Stage. Silvia draws whith I wou'd pref 
by Kite, who ſounds to Arms with his mouth; tak yon > Con 


m his arms and Carries ha f the Stage. your head 4 
Braz. Hold, wh#.c's the Man :? Ah Ruoſe, I 
Plume Gone. ger than folk t 


Brax. Then what do we fight for? [ Puts up. Ines into the c 
let's embrace, my dear. ere has been 
Plume With all my heart my dear. ( Puttim tome of him 
ſuppoſe Kite has liſted him by this time. M Look'e, Im 
Brax. You are a brave fellow, I always fig Relations: 
a Man before I make him my Friend; and if ond won the taber 
he will fight, I never quarrel with him aftervWn.1,; or. 
And now I'll tell you a ſecret, my dear Friend Nay, Siſter, 
Lady we frighted out of the walk juſt now, I ,, Log 
bed this morning —ſo beautiful, ſo inviting- e but on a tab 
ſently lock d the door - But I am a Man of Hot 
But I believe | ſhall marry her nevertheleſs—Her 
ty thouſand Pound, you know, will bea pre 
veniency —I had an aſſignation * her here, h f. I but a C 
coming ſpoil'd my ſport. Curſe you, my deifthes wou'd 1 
don't do {o agen tem all; fo 
Plume. No, no, my dear, Men are my bu eck, and a 
preſent. b 1 
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fghti 
ene 
er TV. 
ng fe 


uWCENE, the Walk continues. 
very! 


Whe 
up to! 
to hy! 


Euter Roſe and Bullock meeting. 


R Q $ © 
ere have you been, you great booby? you are 
| figh ilways out of the way in the time of preferment. 
razen i Prefterment ! who ſhou'd prefer me? 

; who [wou'd-prefer you; who ſhou'd prefer a Man 
38a} yoman ? Come, throw away that great club, 
your head, cock your hat, and look big. 

Ah Ruoſe, Ruoſe, I fear ſome body will look 

jer than tolk think of: This genteel breeding ne 

145 uh. Ines into the country without a train of follow- 

ere has been Cart wheel your Sweet-heart , what 
uttin rome of him? 

[N Look'e, ma great Woman, and will provide 
ys fig: Relations: I told the Captain how finely. he 
if ona non the taber and pipe, ſo he has ſet him down 
ferm. Major. 
riend L Nay , Siſter, why did not you keep that place 
„ I you know I always lov'd to be a drumming , 


* but on a table, or on a quart pot. 


,» Her 
a pre 
ere, v 
ny de: 


Enter Silvia. 


ad I but a Commiſſion in my pocket, I fancy 
hes wou'd become me as well as any ranting 
em all; for l take a bold ſtep, a rakiſh tols, 
cock, and an impudent air to be the principal 
D 2 in- 


my 7 
4 
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dients in the compoſition of a Captain. 

2 ! Roſe! my Nurſe's Daughter I I'll go and 

tiſe— Come , child, kiſs me at once, ( Kiſſes Re 

and her Brother too! Well honeſt Dungfork, , what Mr. 

know the difference between a horſe- cart, and: ql 

horſe, eh ? A \ Bll ery if he lo 
Bull. I preſume that your Worſhip is a Captain er yet, Sir.— 

your cloaths and your courage. withdraw a litt 
Sil. Suppoſe I were, wou d you be contenteduſ No, no, 

Friend? Vor have l be 
Roſe, No, no, tho' your Worſhip be a hand vou have. 

Man, there be others as fine as you; my Brother” Thou art a 


gag d to Captain Plume. ; , 1 wou'de 
Sil. Plume! do you know Captain Plume? tds! 
Roſe Ves I do, and he knows me — He tooktlfy,. Sir: ſo 
bands out of his ſhirt ſleeves, and put em int Pray , Gent 
ſhoes. See there - can aſſure you, that I can 


Come, le 

thing with the Captain. . 90 belong tom 

Bull. That is, in a modeſt Way, Sir — Have Let me conſi 

what you ſay, Rueſe, don't ſhame your parentagh, Now the n 
Roſe. Nay, for that matter, I am not ſo limp. 1 


ſay that I can do any thing with the Captain, by 
I may do with any body elle. 

Sil. So! And pray what do you expect fromtt 
tain , child ? 

Roſe. I expet, Sir, -I expect But he orde 
to tell no body - But ſuppoſe that he ſhould prof ge to make 


marry me ? wuntenance. 
Sil You ſhou'd have a care, my dear; Me Pho, that 


ay, Sir, 
J Don't be ang 
ury, for ſhe's 
vive thee, Cl 
have a Coac 


promiſe any thing beforehand, = child, I'll bu 
Roſe I know that, but he promis: d to marry et to ſec a P 
terwards. 4 


42 Play, Wa 
Bull Wauns, Ruoſe, what have you ſaid? % 


Sil Afterwards ! after what ? 


b wok'e, Capt 

Ro/e. After I had fold my chickens. | hope Captain — 

no harm in that. Will you ii 
k will 


Take her ; 


e 53 


and Enter Plume. 
ſes Re 
» ON, What Mr. ilſul, ſocloſe with my market- 


un try if he loves her. (Aſide) Cloſe, Sir, ay, 
walBr yet, Sir. Come my pretty Maid, you and 
rithdraw a little. 
edtof, No, no, Friend, 1han't done with her yet. 
Nor have | begun with her, ſo 1 have as good a 
Þ jou have. 
ther . Thou art a bloody impudent Fellow. 
ir, I wou'd qualifie my ſelt tor the Service. 
Haſt thou really a mind to the Service ? 
took tl Yes, Sir; fo let her go. 
ny, Gentlemen, don't be ſo violent. 


cn , Come, leave it to the Girl's own choice. 

u belong to me, or to that Gentleman? 
Have & Let me conſider, you're both very handſome. 
* Now the natural inconſtancy of her Sex be- 


vor k. 

ny, Sir, what will you give me? 

Don't be angry. Sir, that my Siſter ſnou'd be 
uy, for ſhe's but young. 

Give thee , Child !—T1I ſet thee above ſcandal ; 
Green have a Coach with ſix before and fix behind, 
ge to make vice faſhionable, and put Vertue 

wuntenance 
e Pho, that's eaſily done; I'll do more for 

child, I'll buy you a furbuloe Scarf, and give 
mart Net to ſec a Play. 
2 A Play, Wauns Ruoſe take the ticket, and let's 
aid? on 


l be , Captain, if you won't reſign, I'll go 
hope Captain Brazen this minute. 
Will you lift with me if I give up my title? 
will 
Take her ; Vil change a Woman for a Man at 
D 3 Roſe. 


Derr 
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Roſe. I have heard before, indeed, that you (llgnry—1 ga 
tains us'd to ſell your Men. ert and pron 


Bull. Pray, Captain, don't fend Ruoſe to the ira Woman 
Indies. if Maſter of 


Plume. Ha, ha, ha, Weſt-Indies ! No, no, nent Land 
honeſt Lad, give me thy hand; nor you nor ſhe H So you onl! 
move a ſtep farther than Ido - This Gentleman ir deligas 1 
us, and will be kind to you, Mrs. Roſe. un. Not at 

Roſe. But will you be ſo kind to me, Sir, ach were only 
Captain wou'd ? The Wi 

Sil. I can't be altogether ſo kind to you, my dm where ; ga 
ſtances are not ſo good as the Captain's; but Vil aÞHusbands ; p 
care of you, upon my word. te Gallants ; 

Plume Ay, ay, we'll all take care of her; ſhe nat Court, an 
livelikea Princeſs , and her Prother here ſhall been — So ki 
What wou'd you be? re ſure of liſt 


Bull O! Sir! if you had not promis'd the pluzſfmy call this a 
Drum- Major ,— o main a part 
Plume. Ay, that is promis'd-—But what think WÞcruiting is ſo 
of Barrack- Maſter ? You are a perſon of underſtandtlves ſome 
and Barrack- Maſter you ſhall be. But what s bean wou'd be ab] 
of this ſame Cart-IWheel you told me of, my dear} Js. Well, Sir, 
Roſe. We'll go fetch him. Come Brother ham but now let 
Maſter. We ſhall find you at home, noble Captanſurs, put on: 


( Ex. Role ul dat uſage I 1 
Plume. Yes, yes; and now, Sir, here are yourlaſamand ? 
ume. You m 


ſhillings. 

Sil Captain Plume, I deſpiſe your liſting monejjFto have Gen 
I do ſerve , tis purely for love — of that Wendystroubleſon 
mean,—For you muſt know, that among my ops; and tis a co 
fallies, I have ſpent the beſt part of my Fortune in feine the lea 
of a Maid, and cou'd never find one hitherto; © MF, I find for 
may be aſſur'd I'd ne'er {ell my freedom under a leide me to co 
chaſe than I did my Eſtate.—So before I liſt, | mulWitis, but I fl 
certify'd that this Girl is a Virgin ind of any | 

Plume. Mr. Wilful, I can't tell you how you a8 ad upon your 
certify'd in that point , till you try; but upon 7 El you commi 


nour ſhe may be a Veſtal for ovght that I Kno. mene, III gif 
u be able to 


uit. 


rr 
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I gain'd her heart indeed by ſome trifling 
d and promiſes ; and knowing that the beſt ſecu- 
the Nera Woman's ſoul is her body, I wou'd have made 
af Maſter of that too, had not the jealouſie of my 
, no, H erinent Landlady interpos'd. 
r ſhe Ys. So you only want an opportunity for accompliſh- 
n our deſigns upon her? 
ine. Not at all, I have already gain'd my ends, 
ir, a were only the drawing in one or two of her fol- 
The Women you know are the Loadſtones 
ny cm where; gain the Wives, and you are careis'd by 
it PII S$Husbands ; pleaſe the Miſtreſs, and you are valu'd 
teGallants ; ſecure an intereſt with the fineſt Wo- 
; ſhe an Court, and you procure the favour of the grea- 
be- en — So kiſs the prettieſt country Wenches, and 
re ſure of liſting the luſtieſt Fellows. Some pco- 
de plate call this artifice, but I term it ſtratagem, ſince 
o main a part of the Service. Beſides, the fatigue 
think N ruiting is ſo intolerable, that unleſs we cou'd make 
-rſtandÞ{ ſelves ſome pleaſure amidſt the pain, no mortal 
s becaiÞ® wou'd be able to be bear it. 
dear! Js. Well, Sir, I am ſatisfy'd as to the point in de- 
r Baraſe; but now let me beg you to lay aſide your recrui- 
Captainſuurs, put on the Man of honour, and tell me plain- 
ſe aulit uſage I muſt expect when I am under your 
your joe 
lune. You muſt know in the firſt place, then, that 
money to have Gentlemen in my Company; for they are 
Wench ys trouble ſome and expenſive, ſometimes dange - 
mj os; 2nd tis a conſtant maxim amongſt us, that thoſe 
e in fene know the leaſt , obey the beſt. Notwithſtanding 
o; © Fw, Ifind ſomthing ſo agreable about you, that 
ra leihe me to court your company; and I can't tell 
I muliitis, but I ſhou'd be uncaſy to ſee you under the 
mind of any body elſc Your uſage will chiefly 
you cane dupon your behaviour; only this you muſt expect, 
20 my Wt you commit a ſmall fault, I will excuſe it, if a 
now Woe, I'll diſcharge you; for ſomthing tells me, I 
«it be able to puniſh you, D 4 Sil. 


you 
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Sil. And ſomthing tells me that if you do dn iſecret, th: 
me, 'twill be the greateſt puniſhment you can inf 
for were we this moment to go upon the gre Bleſs me, 
gers in your profeſſion, they wou'd be lets ten Vapours © 
me, than to ſtay behind you And now your H Town I co 


this liſts me And now you are my Captain. diſcovering 
Plume Your Friend. [ Kiſſes her.] *Sdeath! the You're tho 
ſomething in this Fellow that charms me. n the caule ? 
Sil. One favour | muſt beg... This affair will uf Lou are as 


ſome noiſe , and I have ſome Friends that wou'd 

ſure my conduct, if I threw my ſelf into the cu. Not unleſs 

ſtance of a private Centinel of my own head 1 

therefore take care to be impreſt by the Act of ti. Cauſe, or 

ment, you ſhall leave that to me. hiding whe 
Plume. What you pleaſe as to that Will you H Yapours ſom 

at my quarters in the meantime? You ſhall have our Servan 


of my bed. Then, Ma 
Sil. O tye! lye with a common Soldier! Won above a Ser 
you rather lie with a common Woman? wo l. would { 


Plume. No faith, I'm not that Rake the world i and make m 
gines; I have got an air of freedom, which people and; beſide 
take for lewdneſs in me, as they miſtake forme in the grea 
others for Religion---The world is all a cheat; I don't fine 
take mine, which is undeſign'd, to be more enge to you : 


ble than theirs which is hypocritical. I hurt no HI have, of be 
but my ſelf, and they abule all Mankind — Will a making lo! 
with me ? mile you fi 


e 


Sil. No, no, Captain, you ferget Roſe ; ſbe de. 
That is the 


my bedfellow, you know. 


Plume. 1 had forgot; pray be kind to her athe vocation 
( Exeunt ſeu lyto bring x 
„O Lucy! 1 
Enter Melinda and Lucy. mow , that | 
n, I went 
Mel. Tis the greateſt misfortune in nature for: me dear, 
man to want a Confident · We are ſo weak, tafel is boſom 


can do nothing without aſſiſtance; and then a Fg things o 
racks us worſe than the cholick - ] am at this minus Things paſ 


n 


een 


orrli cer R. 57 
A aakecret, that I'm ready to faint away Help nie 


* « BleG me, Madam! what's the matter 
tene Vapours only, I begin to recover It Silvia 


our Town 1 could heartily forgive her faults, for the 
i diſcovering my own. 
ht tes You're thoughttul, Madam; am not I worihy 
the cauſe? 

will vou are a Servant, and a ſecret wou'd make you 
wou'd @' 

he ere 
d—1 
t ot! 


Not unleſs you ſhou'd find fault without a cauſe, 
, Cauſe, or notcauſe, I muſt not loſe the plea- 
jichiding when I pleaſe ; Women muit diſcharge 
you M Vapours {ſomewhere , and before we get Hus- 
U hure, our Servants mult expect to bear with em. 
Then, Madam, you had better raiſe me to a 
Woo t$:above a Servant: You know my family, and 
o l. would ſet me upon the foot of a Gentlewo- 
and make me worthy the confidence of any Lady 
and; beſides, Madam, *twill extreamly encou- 


world 
people 


formal$"cin the great delign I now have in hand. 
16at; offs. 1 don't find that your deſign can be of any great 
Jore enge to you: Twill pleaſe me indeed in the hu- 


have, of being reveny'd on the Fool for his va- 

f making love to me; ſo I don't much care if I 

vmiſe you five hundred Peund upon my day of 

That is the way, Madam, to make me dili- 

. athe vocation of a Confident, which I think is 
unt ſrunſf to bring people together. 

O Lucy ! I can hold my ſecret no longer: You 

mow , that hearing of the famous Fortune teller 

un, I went dilguis'd to fatisfic a curioſity, which 

ure fora me dear. That Fellow is certainly the Devil, 

ak , that his boſom Favourites; he has told me the moſt 
then a feng things of my paſt life 

uns mina Things paſt, Madam, can hardly be reckon'd 

EY. | Ds ſur· 


urt no 
-Will ye 


; ſhe's 


ib. 
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ſurprizing, becauſe we know them already, Dig, M And you 


| tell you any thing ſurprizing that was to come? e me that yc 
= Mel. One thing very ſurprizing ; he ſaid 1 ſhould I fir 1haJ no 
| A Maid ! de you either 


Luc. Die a Maid! Come into the world for nothing buſineſs in ar 
Dear Madam, if you ſhou'd believe him, it migit pate another | 
to paſs; forthe bare thought on't might kill one in bu A. Since yo 
and twenty hours And did you ask him any qu withdraw 


tions about me ? Fir. The wal 
Mel. You ! Why J paſs'd for you. þ by one anotr 
Lue, So'tis I that am to dic a Maid But the Denial tearing her I 
was a lyar from the beginning; he can't make medeſam ? (He of 


while he 1 


Maid! have put it out of his power already. 
paſics ſhe cul 


Mel. Ido but jeſt, I wou'd have paſs'd for you, x 
call'd my ſelf Lucy; but he preſently told me my name 
my quality, my Fortune and gave me the whole Hi 
tory of my life. He told me of a Lover I had inth 
Country, and deſcrib'd Worthy exactly, but in nothing haz. What, 
ſo well as in his preſent indifference. l fle:] to him ii A. What me 
refuge here to-day; he never ſo much as encoungQlas Arc you 1 
mein my fright, but coldly told me that he was {e 
for the accident, becauſe it might give the Town cul az. No, no 
to cenſure my conduct; excus'd his not waiting onnffelturn'd . M 
home, made me a careleſs bow, and walkd dlfkm, Iask yo 
Sdeath! I cou'd have ſtab'd him, or my ſelf, you are the 
the ſame thing Yonder he comes —lm#s. don't ei 
ſo uſe him! Wy can afford n 

Luc. Don't exaſperate him, conſider what the Faqfowed upon ye 
tune-teller told you; Men are ſcarce, and as times f l | am torr 
it is not impoſlible for a Woman to die a Maid. for you, V 

only fayour y 

Enter Worthy. a, Lask your | 

| Mz | grant! 

! Mel. No matter. Firadom ſhot | 

| Wor. I find ſhe's warm'd, I muſt ſtrike while lu mine : C. 

| iron is hot Tou have a great deal of courage. Madam er; but the Er 

| to venture into the walks, where 70u were ſo Kae 
| 
| 


frighted. | kn Withdray 
nw: 


STITEY 
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Da .. And you have a quantity ot impudence to appear 

e me that you have ſo lately affronted 

hould& / Lhad no deſign to affront you, nor appear be- 

gz you either, Madam: | left you here, becauſe l 

hing'= whulineſs in another place, and came hither thinking 

pht cogpnect another perſon. 

cinfof xe. Since you find your ſelf diſappointed, I hope 

ny quel gl withdraw” to another part of the walk. 

Fir. The walk is broad enough for us both ( They 

þ by one another, he with bis hat cockt , ſhe fretting 


the Denial tearing her Fan) Will you pleale to take tnult , 
: medinnſklun ? (He offers her lis box , ſhe ſtrikes it out of Lis 


; while he is gathering it up Brazen tales her round 


ou, wiſe vaſe, ſve cr fs him. 

1y name | 
hole Hil Enter Drazen. 
id in th 


n nothin} Taz. What, here before me, my dear! 
o him u Al. What means this iuſolence! 
ncoung L Arc you mad? Don't you fee Mr. Worthy ? 
was ſe (To Brazen. 
wn cal haz. No, no, I'm ſtruck blind Horthy! Odſo! 
ing onngelturn'd . My Miftreſs has Mit at her fingers end 
kd dm, Lask your pardon, tis our way abroad - Mr. 
1f, "rome you are the happy Man 
-I, don't envy your happineſs very much, if the 
Zr can afford no other ſort of favours but what ſhe has 
the faded upon you. 
times £ Mel am ſorry the favour miſcarry'd,, for it was de- 
, © FPdtor you, Mr. Worthy ; and be aſſur'd, tis the laſt 
only tayour you mult expect at my hands — Cap- 
a, Lask your pardon [ Exit with Lucy. 
. grant it — You ſee, Mr. Worthy , twas on- 
iadom ſhot , it might have taken off your head as 
while telus mine: Courage, my dear, tis the Fortune of 
27 * but the Enemy has thought fit to withdraw , I 
» ſo lt 


u Withdraw ! Oons , Sir! what dy'e mean by 
_W 7 Erax. 


111 
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Brax. I'll ſhew you. u Thief, Ve 
or. She's loſt, irrecoverably loſt, and Plam i Rake, an 

vice has ruin d me! S death! why ſhould |, th. the Syſten 

her haughty ſpirit, be rul'd by a Man that's a 

to her pride ? Ente 

Enter Plume. „ Well, wl 


have ſent: 


Plume. Ha, ha, ha! a battel royal ? Don't fi one's to be 
ſo, Man; ſhe's your own I tell you; I ſaw the tur ofDragoons 
her love in the extremity of her paſſion : The wild!" ſeen the l 
of her anger is a certain ſign that ſhe loves you to 1 Ay, but it 
neſs. That Rogue Kite began the Battel with a me that I tore 
dance of conduct, and will bring you off vidtori No, Sir, | 


my life on't ; he plays his part admirably, ſhe's w. What Let 
with him again preſently. One that I. 
Wor. But what cou'd be the meaning of Bram d break w 
miliarity with her ? 
Plume. Tou are no Logician, if you pretend to Officers to) 
conſequences trom the actions of Fools: There's n« hea 
de door, 


guing by the rules of Reaſon upon a ſcience wit 
principles; and ſuch is their conduct Wh 
unaccountable whim hurrys 'em on, like a Mane 
with brandy before ten a-clock in the morning hut 
loſe our ſport— Kite has open'd above an hour . Well, M 


let's away. lam the lea 
9. Well, M 


or 
SCENE, «Chamber, 4 Tabu ren, 
Books and Globes. | Look ye 
vod for my ſ 
f there be 
ling forry 
by trade a Sn 
% How the 


Kite fund in @ fronge babi ſitting a 


Ta 


Kite. ( Riſing.) By the poſition of The Heul Becauſe th: 
gain'd from my obſervation upon theſe celeſtial Glo lou were b. 
I find that Lana was a Tyde-waiter , Sol a Sure Forceps » 


11 ö 


© „„ Gr 


Thief, Venus a Whore, Saturn an Alderman , 
lum i Rake, and Mars a Ser eant of Granadeers ; 
tunes the Syſtem of Kite the Conyurer. 


Enter Plume and Worthy, 


„ Well, what ſucceſs? 

have ſent away a Shoomaker and a Taylor al- 
net gell one's to be a Captain of Marines , and the other 
be fur of Dragoons —- lam to manage them at night 

vu ſeen the Lady , Mr. Worthy ? 

y. but it won't do... Have you ſhew'd her 
me that I tore off from the bottom of the Letter? 
No, Sir, I reſerve that for the laſt ſtroke. 
What Letter? 
One that I wou'd not let you ſee, for fear that 
d break windows in good carneſt. 


( Knocking at the door. 
ad to A Officers to your poſts. 
ere's [ Exeuat Plume and Worthy.] 
e wil door. [ Servant opens the door. 
— Wi 
Man e Enter a Smith, 


Well, Maſter , arc you the cunning Man? 
lam the learned Copernicus. 
„Well. Maſter, I'm but a poor Man, and J 
ford above a ſhilling for my fortune. 
ble ul Perhaps that is more than tis worth. 
Look ye, Doctor, let me have ſomething 
vod for my ſhilling ,or I'll have my money again. 
a If there be faith in the Stars, you ſhall have 
mg & Filing forry fold Your hand, Countryman, 
by trade a Smith. 
© How the Devil ſhou'd you know that? 
© Heul Becauſe the Devil and you are brother Tradeſ- 
ial Glob lou were born under Forceps, 
a Surren Forceps » what's that? 


Kite. 


— — — — — 
— — —— 1 
2 7 * a 


+ 
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Kite, One of the Signs: There's Leo, Sagit 
Forceps , Furns , Dixmude, Namur , Bruſſels, Cas 
roy, and ſo forth Twelve of em Let me ee. 
Did you ever make any Bombs or Cannon. bullets? 

Smith. Not l. 

. Kite You either have, or will The Stars hare! 
creed that you ſhall be — I muſt have more morg 
Sir — Your Fortune's great. | 

Smith. Faith, Doctor, I have no more. 

Kite. O, Sir, VIltruſt you, and take it out of wx 
arrcars, 

Smith. Arrears! what arrears ? 

Kite The five hundred pound that's owing to jy 
from the Government. 

Smith, Owing me! 

Kite. Owing you, Sir, Let me ſee your tote 
hand—l beg your pardon, it will be owing to yn 
And the Rogue of an Agent will demand fifty per C 
tor a fortnight's advance. | 


ite. Sir, tam above 'em, among the Stu- 
two years, three months, and two hours, you wi 
be made Captain of the Forges to the grand Train of h 
tillery, and will have ten Shillings a day, and two de 
vants—Tis the decree of the Stars, and of the tat 
Stars, that are as immoveable as your anvil- d 
Sir, while the iron is hot— Fly, Sir, be gone. 

Smith What ! what wou'd you have me do, Dx 
tor? 1 wiſh the Stars wou'd put me in a way for this bie 

lace 

Rite. The Stars do—Let me ſee—Ay , about an bout 
hence walk careleſly into the market place, and you 
ſee a tall ſlender Gentleman cheapning a penny-wr 
of apples: with a cane hanging upon his button 
Gentleman willask you what's a---clock. Hes you 
Man, and the maker of your fortune. Follow hin, 
follow him ;--- And now go home, and take leave & 
your Wife and Children; an hour hence exaRtly 8 e 
time. Sar 


7 


» 


Smith. I'm in the clouds, Doctor, all this while, F 


O I 


dit, A tall f 
Pray what 
tie. An ambe 
inith. And pr: 
; 
tit, Let me i 
z Plenipotent! 
it tell exactly 


* 


gib. Thomas 
Kite, He'll call 
Snith. But hoy 
Kite. O there a 
s, Tom tit, To! 

-he gonc.—. 


imith. You ſa: 
Lite, Moſt cert 


bow---And be { 


Sun won't ſh 
eto tell the fig 
Smith. L will, 
Zune. Well dor 
kite, As you v 


my old Frie 


2 
5 


5 bull· dog five 


lt. So, Mr. 
you muſt un 


Lie. Hold, F 


bt, You're d 
Ur it my ſelf. 
lie. Iknow 1 
Whſaying, t 


: 
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air, A tall ſlender Gentleman, you ſay, with a 
we! Pray what fort of a head has the cane? 
tie. An amber head witha black ribband. 
nb. And pray of what employment is the Gentle- 


it! gn, 


[3/30 
ts? 
bur lt. Let me ice, he's either a Collector of the exciſc, 
i Plenipotentiary , or a Captain of Granadeers---1 
Lt tell exactly which, but he'll call you honeſt---your 
ame 15--= 
| Smith. Thomas. 
T ie. He'll call you honeſt Tom. 
ni But how the Devil ſhou'd he know my name? 
g to ml 3 O there are ſeveral ſorts of Toms---Tom o Lin- 
u, Im tit, Tom tell troth, Tom o Bedlam , and Tom 
-he gone---An hour hence precilcly. 


ir tot! ( Knocking at the door. 


ub. You ſay, he'll ask me what's a. clock? 

Lie, Moſt certainly And you'll anſwer you don't 

bow---And be ſure you look at St. Mary's dial; for 

1, E dun won't ſhine, and if it ſhou'd, you won't be 

leo tell the figures. 

Jan I will, Iwill. [ Exit, 

me. Well done,Conjurer,go on and proſper. (behind. 
Lie. As you were. 


Emuter a Butcher. 


o, Deo rm old Friend Pluck the Butcher, --1 offer'd the 

this ball · dog five guineas this morning, aud he refus'd 
(Aſide. 

tan ko] lt. So, Mr. Conjurer, here's half a Crown--- And 

ad vou you muſt underſtand- 

y-workf Nute. Hold, Friend, I know your buſineſs before- 


je your, lt. You're deviliſh cunning then, for I don't well 

wo lim, Nr it my (elf. 

leave u le. I know more than you, Friend-». You. have a 

i you wah ſaying, that ſuch a one knows no more than the 
Sn Man 


9 
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Man in the Moon:l tell you the Man in the Moon knows That's a f 
more than all the Men under the Sun: Don'tthe Mer fund ſome | 
lee all the world? Wis. Kite you | 

But, All the world ſees the Moon | muſt conſen I Ay , ay, 

Kite. Then ſhe mult ſee all the world, that's cents. As arrant 
ive me your hand ou're by trade either a kyſmpudent Ra 
cher or a Surgeon. | 

But. True, lam a Butcher. lt A Soldier! 


Kite. And a Surgeon you will be; the employma#®)other has 
differ only in the name lle that can cut up an H this minu! 
diſſect a Man, and the ſame dexterity that end from this pl: 
marrow-bone, will cut ofta leg or an arm. t. Oons! an 

But. What d'ye mean, Doctor, what d' ye meu 

Kite. Patience, patience, Mr. Surgeon- Genen. I know i 


the Stars are great bodies, and moveſlowly. new it, and 
But. But what d ye mean by Surgeon- Genen, Ne knew you 
ctor? tor your diſc 


Rite. Nay , Sir, if your Werſhip won't have u There's a 
ence , I muſt beg the favour of your Worſhip's abet ccher half. C 
But. My Worthip !my Worſhip ! But why my e hang d. 
ſhip ? ire, He's in as 

Kite. Nay chen, I have done. op. 


But. Pray, Doctor at. There's yc 

Rite Fire and fury, Sir! [Riſes in a paſſion. |Do! General all t 
thiak the Stars will be hurry'd 2 Do the Stars owe ur Tou put th 
any money , Sir, that you dare to dun their Lordlh wow they are | 
at this rate ? bir 1 am Porter to the Stars, and IP" Mot a Mat 
order'd to let no Dun come near their doors. A No. 

But. Dear Doctor, 1 never had any dealing with Wt, Recolled 
Stars, they don't owe me à penny - But ſince you i. I ay 2 
their Porter, pleaſe to accept of this hal f- crown to di That's ſt 
their health, and don't be angry. g ſtrange to 

Rite. Let me ſee your hand then once more-- The lecc 
has been Gold- five Guineas, my Friend, ins that you ma 
hand this morning * be ſhatte 

Put. Nay , then he is the Devil--- Pray , Dol Rally , and 
were you born ofa Woman, or did you come i. : In ſhort, 

World of your own head? dexterity 


in 


on ku That's a ſecret.-- This Gold was offer'd you by 2 

the lle e and ome Man; call'd Hawk, or Buzzard , or--- 
Lite you mean. 5 

nen I Ay » ay» Kite. 

ts Tons 1.'f As arrant a Rogue as ever carry'd a Halbard. 


er a N npudent Raſcal wou'd have decoy'd me for a Sol- 


li A Soldier ! a Man of your ſubſtance for a Soldier! 
ploymeadſ#)lother has an hundred pound in hard money, 
n or et this minute in the hands of a Mercer, not forty 
t cnc rom this place 

t. Oons! and fa ſhe bas, but very few know fo 


e meu 

Genen e. 1 know it, and that Rogue, whnt's his name, 
new it, and offer'd you five Guineas to lift, be- 

neral , ebe knew your poor Mother wou'd give the hun- 
for your diſcharge. 

have u There's a dog now —'Sfleſh , Doctor, Tl] give 


s able bother half-Crown , and tell me that this ſame Kire | 


7 my V de hang d. 
ut. He's in as much danger as any Man in the Coun- 
1 Salop. 
at. There's your fee - But you have forgot the Sur- 
10 N General all this while. 
« owe ¶ ie You put the Stars in a paſſion. (Looks on his Books ) 
Lordi w they are pacify'd agen Let me ſee, did you 
| and cut off a Man's leg ? 
It. No. | 
ng wicht. Recollect pray. 
ng wi kt. I ſay no. td 
wt. That's ſtrange, wonderful ſtrange ; but no- 
is ſtrange to me, ſuch wonderful changes have L 
he ſecond, or third, ay, the third Cam- 
chat you make in Flanders, the leg of a great Of- 
Mill be ſhatter'd by a great ſhot; you will be there 
u artally, and with your cleaver chop off the limb at 
la ſhort, the operation will be perform'd with 
Kh dexterity, that with general applauſe you will 
E e 
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be made Surgeon-General of the whole Army. 

But. Nay , for the matter of cutting off a limb, p! 
do't , I'll do't with any Surgeon in Europe; but I hay 
no thoughtsof making a Campaign. 

Kite. You have no thoughts! what's matter for you 
thoughts ? the Stars have decreed it, and you muſtgy 

Bur. The Stars decree it! Oons, Sir, the Jultics 
ean't preſs me. 

Kite, Nay, Friend, 'tis none of my buſineſs, 1 hay 
done; only mind this, you'll know more an hour u 
balf hence, that's all. Fatewel. , 

But, Hold, hold, Doctor: Surgeon- General! Why 
is the place worth, pray ? 

Kite. Five hundred pounds a year, beſides Guinex 
for Claps. 


But. Five hundred pounds a year ! An hour and 
half hence you ſay? 

Kite. Prithee Friend be quiet, don't be troubleſom; 
here's ſuch a work to make a booby Butcher accept i 
five hundred pound a year. But it you muſt hear it. N 
tell you in ſhort : you'll be ſtanding in your (tall an hon 
and half hence, and a Gentleman will come by wicht 
Snuft-bex in his hand and the tip of his handkerchiet 
hanging out of his right pocket; he'll ask you the pri 
of a loin of veal, and at the ſame time ſtroak your gre 
Dog upon the head, and call him Chopper. 

But. Mercy on us! Chopper is the Dog's name. 

Kite. Look'e there--- What I fay is true things tix 
are to come mult come to paſs.· Get you home, {ello 
your ſtock, don't mind the whining and the ſnivelig 
of your Mother and your Siſter--- Women always hind 
preterment --- make what money you can, and i 
low that Gentleman, his name begins with a P 
that---There will be the Barber's Daughter too, thil 
you promis'd marriage to- ſlie will be pulling and h- 
ling you to pieces. 

But. What! Know Sally too? He's the Devil, a 
he needs muſt go that the Devil drives. ¶ Going] Tit 7 


u. 1 hear th 
tis Madam 


E 


(te. Tycho, C 
yd, Don't tre 
Ie. Your La 
meine. 

la. For wha 
We, For a H 
% ſhy for a E 
lac. Pray, D 
de Devil? 

due. With bo! 
wh, 1 conſult 
e under my 

Wd And have 
lite. Yes, M 
ut O Heave 


le. Ifyou b 
ſult him? 
yl, Don't fi 
uſe Jam a V 
or frighted 
Devil. 
Le. He's a li 
be ſhall Wa 
Me, What is 
Ine, Writin 
WW. Ha, ha 
with wy 1 


1bleſom, 
ccept of 
ar it, If 
1 an hour 
y withy 
ikerchict 
the pi 
ar great 
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F undkerchief out of his left pocket. 
ſs. No, no, his right pocket; if it be the lett, 
vone of the Man. 
bot. Well, well , I' mind him. [ Exit. 
une. The right pocket , you lay ? 

Behind with his pocket - book. 
te. Thear the ruſtling of Silks. ( Knocking.) Fly, 


„ tis Madam Melinda. 


Enter Melinda and Lucy. 


in Tycho, Chairs for the Ladies 

yd, Don't trouble your ſelf, we ſhan't ſtzy , Doctor. 

le. Your Ladyſhip is to ſtay much longer than you 
ne, 

MW, For what ? 

ie. For a Husband- For your part, Madam, you 

{thy for a Husband. (To Lucy, 

ls. Pray, Doctor, do you converſe with the Stars, 

bt Devil? 

lu. With both; when | have the Deſtinys of Men in 


wh, 1 conſult the Stars; when the affairs of Women 


d under my hands, I adviſe with my t'other Friend. 
MW And have you rais'd the Devil upon my account? 
lite. Yes, Madam, and he's now under the table. 

ur O Heavens protect us! Dear Madam, let's be 


le. If you be afraid of him, why do you come to 
alt him? 

Kd. Don't fear, Fool. Do you think, Sir, that 
fſeTam a Woman, l' m to be fool'd out of my rea « 
N out of my ſenſes? Come, ſhew me 
Devil. 

Ie. He'sa little buſie at preſent , but when he has 
rhe ſhall wait on you. 

Ml, What is he doing? 

u. Writing your name in his pocket · book. 

W, Ha, ha! my name! Pray what have you or he 
® with my name? E 2 Kite. 
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Kite. Look'c fair Lady-.-The Devil is a very now} O 
perſon, he ſeeks no body unleſs they ſeek him . Tis fo, 
He's chain'd vp like a maſtift , and can't ſtir unleſ hebe from Dam 
let looſe. You come to me to have your formefft. Well, Do 
told - Do you think, Madam, that I can anſwer yofwiccount can 
of my own head? No, Madam, the affairs of Womaiw. Before th 
are io irregular, that nothing leſs than the Devil can gui Globe, y 
any account of them. Now to convince you of yougrilery. 
incredulity , I'll ſhew you a trial of my skill.- Hey What! Sc 
you Cacodemo del Plumo — exert your power; drug Let me ſe 
this Lady's name, the word Melinda in proper lettering you will 
and characters of her qyza hand writing -o it at ie to take his l 
motions one, two three tis done Now, Mention of ge 
dam, will you pleaſe to ſend your Maid to fetch it? Woman. 
Tuc. I fetch it! the Devil fetch me if 1 do ud the barrel 
Mel. My name in my own hand writing ! that yoy$n, if the Gen 
be convincing indeed. he does you 
Kite. Secing's believing. ( Goes to the Table, In u. What for 
the Carpet. Here Tre, Tre, poor Tre, give me lite, Madam 
bone, Sirrah. There's your name upon that usa, Man of 
piece of papier, behald--- ul. How is tl 
Mel. I is wonderful! my very letters to a title, Jl. Becauſe , 
Luc. *Tis like your hand, Madam, but not fo llf6rcalon is th 
your hand neither; and now 1 look nearer, tu . Ten a clo 


like your hand at all, ite. Ten---ab 
Kite. Here's a Charaber-maid now will out · heute Kingdom 
Devil! | le, Here Dot 


Luc. Look'e, Madam, they ſhan't impoſe uponuyeſtions to a 
People can't remember their hands no more than Mr. Oh, Mac 
can their faces. Come, Madam, let us be cenanſfite. I muſt be 
write jour name upon this paper then we'll compuect more cor 

the two names. ( Takes out a paper and fluid the Gentle 

Xize. Any thing for your ſatis faction, Madam. O pray, 
pen and ink. ( Melinda writes, Lucy holds the f.. Tycho , v 

Lucy. Let me ſee it, Madam, *tis the {ame-! 
yery {ame---But I'll ſecure one copy for my — 


Er 
Mel. This is demonſtration. 2 
Mu. Mr. er 


, 33 , 
PP F.21C 69 
model | Te” 
im irn Þ tie. Tis ſo, Madam--.The word demonſtration 
els heir ea from Damon the Father of lyes. 

fore. Well, Doctor, I am convinc'd ; and now pray, 
wer zy account can you give me of my future fortune? 
Women ir. Before the Sun has made one courſe round the 
eng Globe, your fortune will be fix'd for happinets 
| of youſoilery- 
= = What So near the criſis of my fate! 

draw u ne Let me ſee- A bout the hour of ten to-morrow 
er lenei ing you will be ſaluted by a Gentleman, who will 
t at i e to take his leave of you, being deſign'd for travel; 
rention of going abroad is ſudden, and the occa- 
1Woman. Your fortune and his are like the bul- 
ad the barrel, one runs plump into the other. ln 
if the Gentleman travels, he will die abroad 
he does you will die before he comes home. 
ul. What fort of man is he? 
Ire, Madam, he's a fine Gentleman, and a Lover; 
$2, Man of very good ſenſe , and a very great fool. 
ul. How is that poſſible , Doctor? 
ive. Becauſe , Madam---becauſe it is ſo « - A Wo- 
5realon is the beſt for a Man's being a fool, 

l. Ten a clock you lay ? 
We. Ten. about the hour of tea· drinking through - 
tz Kiagdom. 
ld, Here Doctor. (Gives Money.) Lucy, have you 
e upon u eſtions to ask ? 

than te. Oh, Madam! a thouſand, 
de cenugite, I muſt beg your patience till another time, for 
comet more company this minute; belides I muſt diſ- 
and fl the Gentleman under the table. 
am. -er. O pray, Sir, diſcharge us firſt. 


tittle. 
ot o N 
„ tis 


ut - lzet 


{s the fa lu. Tycho, wait on the Ladies down ſtairs. 
ſame (Ex. Melinda and Lucy. 
wn 1 | 

4 Enter Worthy and Plume. 


u Mr. Vertiy, you were pleas'd to wiſh me joy 
E 3 — 
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ti, I muſt ha 


to-day hope to be able to return the compliment 

morrow. K. theſe Letter 

Wor. I'll make it the beſt compliment to jul Why, 

ever I made in my life, if you do; but I muſt bez? letters dated 

veller „u lay ? an think Elle 

Kite. No farther than the chops of the channd =** They are 

preſume, Sir. examine th 

Plume. That we have concerted already. but, Content 

f ( Knocking k 

Hey day ! you don't profeſs Midwifry, Deli 

Kite, Away to your ambuſcade. 


wth. 

te, Only the 
later.) Nov 
my Books for 


ZExeunt Plum Nt 
( ( e and * ſou, wich the 
Enter Brazen, lodgings. 
dar. With al 
Brax. Your Servant, Servant, my dear ? band in his þ 


to calculate 
es him Mone 
er upon the t 
tudy of Aſtre 


Kite. Stand off, I have my Familiar already, 

Brax. Are you bcwitch'd , my dear? 

Kite. Yes, my dear, but mine is a peaceable Spi 
and hates gunpowder ; thus fortifie my ſelf, ( 
a circle round im.) And now, Captain, have ac 
how you force my lines. 


Brax. Lines: what doſt talk of lines! you h l 
ſomething like a fiſhing-rod there, indeed; but lo 
to be acquainted with you, Man---what's your nan fir. O Docte 
my dear ? ſeeit, and 1 
Kite. Conundrum. Hume. Pho! 
Brax. Couundrum! Rat me, I knew a famous l be be ajilt l. 
tor in London of your name where were you born de bottom o 
Rite I was born in Algebra. for. How! 
Brax. Algebra! tis no country in Cyriſtendm! hopes. tis 
ſure ,unleſsit be ſome place in the Highlands in Sc flame. Lucy 
Kite. Right- I told you I was betwich'd. Wor, Certai 
Brax. So am 1, my dear, 1 am going to be mu dan black 
ry'd---I havc had two Letters from a Lady of forw Hume, The: 
that loves me to madneſs, fits, cholick , ſpleen, brazen for a 
vapours---Shall I marry her in four and twenty now 5 hand ? 
„I. You! 


ay or no? 
1 


0 rien 77 
plimen 1.1 muſt have the year and day of the month, 


theſe Letters were dated. 

We. Why, you old Bitch, did you ever hear of 
Vetters dated with the year and day of the month; 
du think Eillet-doux are like Bank-Bills ? 
tie. They are not ſo good---but it they bear no date, 
at examine the contents. 

u. Contents! that you ſhall, old Boy, here they 


wth. 

tte, Only the laſt you receiv'd , if you pleaſe. ( Takes 
later.) Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to let me con- 
Wonen Books for a minute, I'll ſend this Letter inclos'd 
wu, wich the determination of the Stars upon it, to 


rlodgings. 

paz. With all my heart---I muſt give him.--( Puts 
hand in his pocket.) Algebra! I fancy Doctor, tis 
* to calculate the place of your nativity.- here. 

ines him Money.) And it I ſucced, I'll build a Watch- 
ble do er upon the top of the higheſt mountain in ales for 
f, (0 tudy of Aſtrology , and the benefit of Conmadrums. 
Ive 20 ( Exit. 
you Enter Plume and Worthy, 
but Lc 


our nan hr. O Doctor! that Letter's worth a Million; let 
ee it, and now | have it, I'm afraid to open it. 
ame. Pho! let me ſee-it! (Opening the Letter.) 
nous Die be ajilt ! damn her, ſhe is one - · there's her name 
bora? Ne bottom on'r. 
for. How! then Vil travel in good earnoſt- By all 
endam I bopes. tis Lucy's hand? 
n Scotlall Name. Lucy's ! 
or. Certainly--.'tis no more like Melinda's charac- 
than black is to white. | 
ume. Then *tis certainly Lucy's contrivance to draw 
Srazen for a Husband---But are you {ure 'tis not Me- 
a hand? 
Mr, You ſhallſee; where's the bit of paper I gave 


E 4 you 
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you juſt now, that the Devil writ Melinda upon 
Kite. Here, Sir. 8 
Plume. Tis plain they're not the ſame; and isn NN 


malicious name that was ſuſeri bed to the Letter, id 
made Mr. Ballance {end his Daughter into the country} 

Wor. The very ſame , the other fragments 1 ſheyw! 
you juſt now. 

Plume. But *twas barbarous to conceal this ſo long ENE, | 
and to continue me ſo many hours in the perniciog 
Hereſie of believing that angelick creature cou d chang 
Poor Silvia! 

or. Rich Silvia you mean, and poor Captain, hy, 
ha, ha,—Come, come, Friend, Melinda is true 
and ſhall be mine; Silvia is conſtant, and may be youn, tis not to b 

Plume. No, ſhe's above my hopes — but for her fe Look e. 


A 


Enter 


Il recant my opinion of her Sex. tender in wi 
poſe their ! 
By ſome the Sex is blam'd wit heut deſign + we may give 
Light harmleſs. cenſure , ſuch as yours and mine, 

S allies of wit, and vapours of our wine. at, Allowan 
Others the quſtice of the Sex condemn , and if I miſl 
And wanting merit to create eſteem, | Shall they d 
Mou d hide their own defects by cen rim them. | Conſider 
But they ſecure in their all- conqu ring charms j of theſe O 
Laugh at the vain efforts of falſe alarms, among us 
He magnifies their conqueſts who complains , ery, Wives 
For nene won d. ſtruggle were they not in chains, (Exeunt * mo 
We 10; nc 
them on to | 
c az0ur life, t 
N in reference 
(RESI) il know not 
V ale. Nor cat 

me! 


neee 


J 


9 2 9989989 999998 


this the Nees 
2 wich 

untry| * 

I ſhew] 

do hgEN E, Juſtice Ballance's houſe. 
erniciog 

| chang Enter Ballance and Scale. 

zin, hy, 


s true S C A L E. 

be youn is not to be born, Mr. Balance. 

J Look'e, Mr, Scale, for my own part I ſhall be 
render in what regards the Officers of the Army ; 
apoſe their lives ro ſo many dangers for us abruad, 
we may give them ſome grains of allowance at 


: . Allowance ! This poor Girl's Father is my Te. 


Shall they debauch our Daughters to our faces? 
\ Conſider , Mr. Scale, that were it not for the 
xy of theſe Officers, we fhou'd have French Dra- 
among us, that would leave us neither liberty, 
y, Wives , nor Daughters... Come, Mr. Scale, 
(Exeunt emen are vigorous and warm, and may they 
we ſo; the ſame heat that ſtirs them up to love, 
them on to battel: Yeu never knew a great Gene- 
130ur life, that did not love a Whore. This I only 


| * if l miſtake not, her Mother nurſt a Child for 


{in reference to Captain Plume - for the other 


il know nothing of, 


ale Nor can 1 hear of any body that do's —=Oh here 
me! 
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| 0 

Enter Silvia, Bullock, Roſe, Priſoners, 2 t 

; ble and Mob. thore—The 

: zul; the cer 

Conſt. May it pleaſe your Worſhips , wetookthe,; And the 
the very act, re infecta, Sir—The Gentleman i wdipality— 
behav'd himiclt like a Gentleman; for he de What! a 
(word and (wore, and afterwards laid it down u. Ay, that 
nothing. 8 ane, and I 
Ball. Give the Gentleman his ſword again Wal Take it. 
without. [ Fx. Conſtable and Watch. ] I'm ſom, {commiſſion 
[ To Silvia ] to know a Gentleman upon ſuch ta, I'm ca1l'd 


that the occaſion of our meeting ſhou'd prevent i 
tistaction of an acquaintance, 
Sil. vir, you need make no apology for your 


, Whore 
warcd coat, 
in my crav 


rant, no more than I ſhall do for my behaviour4,..,n my bu 

Innocence is upon an equal foot with your Author R. 
Scale. Innocence? have not you ſeduc'd that M, Your na 

Maid? Capt. Pinc 


Sil. No, Mr. Gooſecap, ſhe ſeduc'd me. with a pinc 
4 2 So (he did I'll ſwear— for the propos d mitth I can do a 
1 elly. 
Ball. What, then you are marry'd , Child? (19 % And pra 
Roſe. Yes, Sir, to my ſorrow. | 
Ball. Who was Witneſs? 
Bull. That was II danc'd , threw the ſtocking 
ſpoke jokes by their bed ſide, I'm ſure. 
Ball, Who was the Miniſter ? 
Bull. Miniſter! we are Soldiers, and want n0 
niſter They were marry'd by the Articles of War 
Ball. Hold thy prating , Fool Y our appearane 
5 {ome underſtanding; pray what does tin . h Gentle 
ow mean ? ; be. Pray vo 
Sil. He means marriage, Ithink but that jou 1. no 2 
is ſo odd a thing, that hardly any two people und, for all h. 
Sun agree in the ceremony; ſome make it a Sch, Come, 
others a convenience, and others make it ajlYy What, C 
among Soldiers tis moſt ſacred - Our iword jou M Wite ate 


Fel. 


v. A pinch, 
wit, and | 
money. ar 
{ lunderit 
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honour , that we lay down — The Hero jumps 

thrſt, and the Amazon after Leap Rogue, fol- 

ore — The drum beats a ruff, and ſo to bed ; 

zl; the ceremony is concile. 

And the prettieſt ceremony ſo full of paſtime 

modigality— 

What! are you a Soldier? 

Own d Ay, that I am— Will your Worſhip lend me 

ane, and I'll ſhew you how I can exerciſe. 

Wl, Take it, ( Strikes him over the head.) Pray, Sir, 

Commiſſion may your bear ? ( To Silvia. 

*. I'm call'd Captain, Sir, by all the Coffymen , 
Whores, and Groom-porters in London; for 

1a red coat, a ſword, a hat bientrouſſe: a martial 

in my cravat, a fierce knot in my Perriwig, a 

won my button, piquet in my head, and dice in 

cket. 

. Your name; pray Sir. 
Capt. Pinch: I cock my bat with a pinch, I take 


15 


e. with a pinch, pay my Whores with a pinch. In 

os d mit. | can do any thingata pinch, but fight and fill 
ly. 

ild? ( % 


And pray, Sir, what brought x ou into Shrop- 


. Apinch, Sir. I knew you country Gentlemen 
oF wit, and you know that we Town Gentlemen 
money, and ſo 

lunderſtand you, Sir Here, Conſtable 


Enter Conſtadle. 


ns Gentleman into cuſtody till farther orders. 

be. Pray your Worſhip don't be uncivil to him, far 
Ame no hurt; he's the molt harmlets Man in the 
U, for all he talks lo, 

ale, Come, come, Child, I'll take care of you, 
What, Gentlemen! rob me of my freedom, 
dy Wite at once! Tis the firſt time they ever went 
bee, "Kg Ball. 
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Ball. Hear'ke ; Conſtable. ( Whiſpers Lear! Oh 
Conſt. It ſhall be done. Sir=Cotne along, Sir, Ie paid unde 
(Fxeunt Con Bullock au dne the year 

Bal. Come, Mr. Scale, we'll manage the Sparky anoccnce and 
ſently. ($-Viſtreſs, t 


{infinuations 

7 » ; p pretences z 

SCENE, Melinda's A partne — 
; er thoſe thoſe 

Enter Melinda and Worthy, [do rememl 


em. [ Aſsde. 


Mel. So far the Prediction is right, ti 3 
e c Prediction is right, tis ten = | gr. rl 8 
And, pray, Sir, how long have you been in this t don d forget 


velling humour? zen cruel to y 
Wor. Tis natural, Madam, for us to avoid what ballance the 

turbs our quiet. core, lay aft 
Mel. Rather the love of change, which is more ſelt hand 

tural , may be the occafion of it. Il uſe you 5 
Wor. To be ſure, Madam, there muſt be chem nd it I do 

variety, elſe neither you nor I ſhou'd be fo fond of i. this be m. 
Mel. You miſtake, Mr. Worthy z am not ſo fond 

variety, as to travel for't; nor do I think it prude 

in you to run your ſelf into a certain expence ande 

ger, in hopes of precarious pleaſures , which at belt af Madam. t 

ver anſwer expectation ; as 'tis evident from the exat lam going 1 


hn Silvia; 


ple of moſt Travellers, that long more to return to th”: 
till I have az 


own Country, than they did to go abroad. 


Wor. What pleaſureI may receive abroad is inde mh not h 
uncertain z but this I am ſure of, I ſhall meet with | 1 e 
cruelty among the moſt barbarous of Nations, u nt Jour O. 
have found at home. de Orgs 

Mel. Come , Sir, | | . 1M, we ſhar 

6 ir, you and I have been jangling eee 


great while; I fancy it we made up our accounts, 
ſhou'd the ſooner come to an agreement. 

[1 or. Sure, Madam, you won't diſpute your bei 
in my debt— My fears, ſighs, vows, promiles, al 
duities, anxieties 7 jealouſies have run on for a wi 


ve 
4 
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G without any payment. 
Poiſpers fp Lear! Oh Mr. Worthy ! what you owe to me 
„ Sir, be paid under a ſeven years ſervitude: How did 
cdi me the year before, when taking the advantage 
: Sparkyhnocence and neceſſity, you wou'd have made 
($-«Viſtreſs, that is, your Slave Remember the 
inſinuations, artful baits, deceitſul arguments, 
p pretences z then your impudent behaviour, 
apreſions, familiar Letters, rude viſits ; Re- 
xr thoſe thoſe, Mr. Worthy. 
| do remember, and am ſorry I made no better 
em. [4ſ6de, ] But you may remember, Madam, 


aime 


en CY or, I'll remember nothing Tis your intereſt 


Nou d forget: You have been barbarous to me, I 
zen cruel to you; put that and that together. and 
Sd:llance the other — Now if you will begin upon 
core, lay aſide your adventuring airs, and be- 
our felt handſomely till Lent be over, here's my 
']l uſe you as a Gentleman ſhou'd be. 
And it I don't uſe you as a Gentlewoman ſhov'd 
ythis be my poiſon. ( Kiſſing ber hand, 


in this t 


'd what 


nd of it, 
t ſo fond 
t prudet 


of. * , Madam, the Coach is at the door. 


lam going to Mr. Ballance's country houſe to ſee 
hn Silvia; I have done her an injury, and can't 
till I have ask'd her pardon. 

dare not hope for the honour of waiting on you 
| My Coach i- full; hut if you will be fo gallant 
bunt your own horſes and follow us, we ſhall be 
de overtaken ; and if you bring Captain Plume 
ju, we ſhan t have the worle reception. 


Enter 4 Servant. 


| the exu 
urn to tid 


1 is inde 
t with k 
Ons, 4 


Jangin l endeavour it. (Exit leading Melinda. 
your bei 
miles, 1 
or a Wbe SCENE, 


ve 
4 
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And ſo n 
But a Pri 
And fon 
But a Privy 
Not ſo o 
But you k 
And I k 
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SCENE, The Market-Plu- 


Enter Plume and Kite. 


Plume. A Baker, a Taylor, a Smith, and a Butcher 
I believe the firſt Colony planted in Virgina had not m many. 
Trades in their Company than I have in mine. But fuppc 
Kir. The Butcher, Sir, will have his hands fü ty, we fh 
for we have two Shcep-ſtealers among us—l hear of T is jult! 
Fellow too committed juſt now for ſtealing of Hor Dou ſhall fix 
Plume. We'll diſpoſe of him among the Dragoons. Agrecd— 
Have we ne era Poulterer among us? ; ein ſpecie 
Kite, Yes, Sir, the King of the Gipſies is a . What tw 
good one, he has an excellent hand at a Gooſe or a u Heark'e, 
key Here's Captain Praxen, Sir , I muſt golook zhaſ® Marry'd 
the Men. ( Preſently 
[ wm at the wat 
au d be knon 
we leave to wea 


Braz Um, um, um, the Canonical hour Une me for e 


Enter Brazen reading a Letter. 


um, very well My dear Plume! give me a buls. F [8 
Plume. Half a ſcore, if you will, my dear: Wat" Melinda 
haſt got in thy hand, Child ? wore, it you 


Braz. Tis a project for laying out a thouſand Pound now , you 
Plume. Were it not requiſite to project firſt hoꝝ u This min 
et it in? n. Have a | 
Braz. You can't imagine, my dear, that I want trer Na. No, no 
ty thouſand pound; I have ſpent twenty times as motif ay be inquiſi 
in the Service Now, my dear, pray adviſe me, lf aw. By ſight 
head runs much upon architecture, ſhall I build a PH. Have a c 
teer or a Play-houſe? 
Plume. An odd queſtion a Privateer or a Play-houſe 
*T'will require ſome conſideration - Faith, Im tori 
Privatecr. 
Brax. I'm not of your opinion, my dear for Mi . To boot a 
firſt place a Privatcer may be ill built. 2 #*. Whip an 
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And ſo may a Play-houſe. 
lac But a Privateer may be ill mann' d. 
e. e And to may a Play-houſe 
But a Privateer may run upon the ſhallows, 
Not ſo often as a Play- houſe. 
But you know a Privateer may ſpring a leak, 
Butcher And I know that a Play-houſe may jpring 
1 not my 


| Bot ſuppoſe the Privateer come home with a 
and; ful nt, we ſhou'd never agree about our ſhares, 

hear of Ir. 'Tis juſt ſo in a Play-houſe—So, by my ad- 
f Horſe Þ$ jou ſhall fix upon a Privateer. 


aebon= . Agrecd— But if this twenty thouſand ſhou'd 
q In ſpecie— 

is 3 bela. What twenty thouſand ; | 

» or 2 Tus. Heark'e. (Whiſpers. 

look ae. Marry'd ! 


x. Preſently. We're to meet about half a mile out 
n at the water fide - And ſo forth [ Reads.) For 
au d be known by any of Worthy*s Friends, you muſt 
weave ro wear my maſk till after the ceremony , which 
ur Un ue me for ever yours LOOK e there, my dear 
bak + [ Shews the bottom of the Letter to Plume. 
ar: Ware. Melinda ! and by this light, her own hand! 

nore, if you pleaſe, my dear —Her hand exact- 
nd PoundF/it now , you ſay ? 
ſt ho ur This minute I muſt be gone. 

n. Have a little patience, and i'll go with yon. 
ant trer Ta. No, no, I ſee a Gentleman coming this way, 
as mati be inquiſitive; *tis Worthy, do you know him? 
me, me. By light only. 

Id a Pm & Have a care, the very eyes diſc ver ſecrets. 
| [ Exit. 


( 


I'm tori Enter Worthy. 


for int * To boot und ſaddle, Captain, you muſt mount. 
I hip and ſpur, Vorthy, or you won't mount. 
Ha. Mor. 


— Mis. [[ 


* 
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Wor. But I ſhall : Melinda and ar: agreed; ſhe Not an in 
to viſit Silvia, we are to mount and follow; ado You'll f 
we carry a Parſon with us, who knows what mg this time 
done for us both. 

Plume. Don't trouble your head, Melinda has O E N E 


a Parſon already. 
Wor. Already! Do you know more thant? = JBallanCe | 
upon the 


Plume. Yes, I faw it under her hand Brazen x 
ſhe are to meet half a mile hence at the water fide ,the 
to take boat, I ſuppoſe to be t- -ry'd over to the Ehj 
fields, if there be any ſuch th 1g in matrimony. 

Wor. I parted with Melinda juſt now ; ſhe aſſurd of} Kite and 
ſhe hated Brazen , and that ſhe reſolv'd to diſcard 
tor daring to write Letters to him in her name. 

Plume. Nay, nay, there's nothing of Lucy in thi 
tell ye I ſaw Melinda hand, as ſurely as this is mine. 

Mor. But tell you , ſhe's gone this minute to juli 
Ballance's Country-houle. 

Plume. But Itell you, ſhe's gone this minute to i 
watcr-fide. 


kn. Pray who 
lench ? 

Caf, He in th 
tis uſtice Sca 
um Mr. Con/ 
lu, O dear * 


wing the Con 
ment and m1 
Enter Servant. keep people i 
Serv. Madam Melinda has ſent word ,that you needy A * and : 
k . ** 0 ay * 
trouble your ſelt to follow her, becauſe her joure) . grotber 
Juſtice Ballance's is put off, and the's gone to tate the N nusket 5 


another way. IDN 
Wor. How | her journey put off? | 
Plume. T hat is, her journey was a put off to you. £7 , U 
Wor. Tis plain But how, where, whea is the ab 


ſhoulder , 
n af. Adſo . 
Plume juſt now Itell you, half a mile hence ap mand. 
2 Dee 
Vor. Up or down the water? inf k . 
Plume. That I don't know. "4 N a) 
Wor. I'm glad my horſes are ready- Jack, gel c mw 
bt. as, That's 


Plume Shall Igo with you? Via d'ye 


0 rer 
benen Not an inch -I ſhall return preſently, ¶ Exit. 

den You'll find me at the Hall; the juſtices are 
it mie this time and | muſt attend them. 


b auf EN E, A Court of Juſticę: 
1 Iualance, Scale, and Scruple 
dn a upon the Bench : Conſtable; 
— Kite, Mob. 


the Zhj 
Kite and Conſtable advance forward. 


ny. 
aſſur d x 


{card 


u pray who are thoſe honourable Gentlemen upon 
each! 
IS mine. 


A. He in the middle is Juſtice Ballance, he on the 
V /ultice Scale, and he on the left is Juſtice Seruple 3 
In Mr. Conſtable, four very honeſt Gentlemen. 
te, O dear Sir ! I am your moſt obedient Servant. 
wing the Conſtable. ] I fancy, Sir, that your em- 
ment and mine are much the ſame; for my buſineſs 
ep people in order, and if they diſobey, to knock 
u need, #9092: and then we are both Staff-Officers. 
nf, Nay , I'm a Serjeant my ſelf - of the Militia--- 
ke the Brother, you ſhall ſee me exerciſe, Suppoſe 
(IU imusket now. Now I am ſhoulder'd. ; 
(Puts hisft aff ons right ſhoulder. 
le Ay, you are ſhoulder'd pretty well for a Con- 
t5aff, but for a Musket you muſt put it on the 
houlder , my dear. | 
af. _ thats true L Come, now give the word 
mand. | 
ls. Silence. 
nf, Ay, ay, ſo we will---we will be ſilent. 
I Silence, you Dog, filence ! 
( Strikes him over the head with his Halbard. 
af. That's the way to filence 4 Man with a wit- 
dye mean Friend? 7 Kiſs 


nce Xs 


82 THE RECRUITIN OS 


Rite Only to exerciſe you, Sir. 

Conſt. Your Exerciſe differs ſo from ours, that wy 
dull ne'er agree about it; if my own Captain had ging 
me ſucharap , I had taken the Law of him, 


Enter Plume. 


Ball, Captain , you're welcome. 

Plume. Gentlemen, I thank you. 

Scr. Come, honeſt Captain, fit by me, [ Plume. 
cends, and ſits upon the Bench. ] Now produce your fr. 
ſoners—Here, that Fellow there—Set him up =), 
Conſtable, what have you to ſay againſt this Man? 

Conſt, I have nothing to lay againſt him, an't pla 

ou. 

Ball. No ! what made you bring him hither ? 

Conſt.” I don't know, an't pleate your Worſhip 

Scale. Did not the contents of your Warrant diret 
you what ſort of Men to take up ? 

Conſt. I can't tell, an't pleaſe ye, Ican't read. 

Scr. A very pretty Conſtable truly l find we hae 
buſineſs here. 

Kite, May it pleaſe the worſhipful Bench, Idefire u 
be heard in this caſe, as being Counſel tor the Queen, 

Ball. Come, Scrjeant, you ſhall be heard, ſince wp 
body elſe will ſpenk, we won't come here for nothing 

Kite. This Man is but one Man, the Country my 
ſpare him, and the Army wants him; beſides, he's en 
out by Nature for a Granadeer , he's five foot ten inch 
high; he ſhall box, wreſtle, or dance the Cheſhireround 
with any Man in the country; he gets drunk every Sr 
bath-day , and he beats his Wife. 


Wife. You lye, Sirrah, you lye, an pleaſe your V 


ſhip, he's the beſt natut'd pains-taking'ſt Man int 
Pariſh, witneſs my five poor Children. | 

Ser. A Wife! and five Children You Conſtable, you 
Rogue, how durſt you impreſsa Man that has a Vis 
and five Children ? 
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wh Diſcharge him: diſcharge him. 
u Hold» Gentlemen —Heark'e Friend, how do 
4 mintain your Wite and five Children:? 

une They live upon wild fowl and veniſon, Sir, 
»Hy;band keeps a gun, and Kills all the hares and 
dee within five mile round. 
„ A Gun !nay, if he be ſo pood at gunning, he 
[Lye enough on't He may be of uſe againſt tho 
, for he ſhoots flying to be ſure 
e But his Wife and Children Mr. Ballance ! 

ve, Ay, ay, that's the reaſon you wou'd {end him 


N; you know | have a Child every year, and you 


d they ſhon'd come upon the Pariſh at laſt. 
ume Look'c there, Gentlemen, the honeſt Woman 
poke it at once, the Pariſh had better maintain fivo 


garen this year, than fix or ſeven the next: ThatFel- 


upon his high feeding may get you two or three 
us at a birth. 

ſie, Look e, Mr. Captain, the Pariſh ſhall get 
ting by fending him away; for I won't lole my 
zningtime, it there be a Man left in the Pariſh, 

a Send that Woman to the houſe of correction 
the Man 5 

lie lll take care o' him, if you pleaſe. ¶ Takes him down. 
ale. Here, you, Conſtable, the next Set up that 
ikfac'd Fellow, he has a gunpowder look; what can 
why againſt this Man, Conſtable, 

Cn. Nothing but that he is a very honeſt Man, 

dame. Pray, Gentlemen, let me have one honeſt 
lninmy Company for the novelty's lake. 

til. What are you Friend ? 

Aub. A Collier, I work in the Cole-pits. 


i. Look' e, Gentlemen, this Fellovs has a trade 


athe Act of Parliament here expreſſes, that we are 


\mprels no Man that has any viſible means of a liveli- 


300 


lite, May it pleaſe your Worſhips, this Man has no 
de means of liyclihood , for he works under ground. 
F 2 Plug 


n 
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Plume. Well ſaid, Rite; beſides, the Army Wat 


Miners, 

Ball. Right, and had we an order of Governmey 
fort, we cou' d raite you in this and the neighbour 
County ot Stafford, five hundred Colliers that woud m 
you under ground like Moles, and do more ſervice in 

Siege than all the Miners in the Army. 

Scr. Well, Friend, what have you to ſay for you 
ſelf ? 

Mob. I'm marry'd, 

Kite. Lack- a- day, ſo am ]. 

M26, Here's wy Wife, poor Woman. 

Ball. Are you marry'd, good Woman ? 

Vom. I'm marry'd in conſcience, 

Ki:e. May it pleaſe your Worſhip ſhe's with Child in 
conicience. 

Scale Who marry'd you, Miſtreſs? 

Nom. My Husband —we agreed that I ſhould all 
him Husband to avoid paſſing for a Whore, and tht be 
ſhou'd call me Wife to ſhun going for a Soldier. 

Scr. A very pretty Couple! pray, Captain, will you 
take em both? 

Plume. What ſay you, Mr. Kite, will you take cur 
of the woman? 

Kite Yes, Sir, ſhe ſnall go with us to the Sea ſide, 
and there, of ſhe has a mind to drown her ſelf, well 
take care that no body ſhall hinder her, 

Ball. Here, Conſtable, bring in my Man. Exit Ca 
ſtable. ] Now, Captain, VIl fit you with a Man, ſuchs 
you ne*er liſted in your life. Euter Conſtable aud Silvia 
Oh! my friend Pinch, I am very glad to fee you. 

Sil. Well, Sir, and what then ? 

Scale. What then! Is that your reſpect to the Bench! 

Sil. Sir, I don't care a tarthing for you nor your Bend 
neither. 

Scr. Look'e, Gentlemen, that's enough, he'sa ver 
impudent Fellow , and fit for a Soldier, 8 
i 


Scale. A notorious Rogue, I ſay, and very fit 
Soldier, , b 7 Cap 


TTTEY 
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un. I think 
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Plume | 
I 
%, Hold, 8 
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ace you offe 
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Az year. 
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Hold once 
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ate? 


oer Ff ICE X 8, 
1 af, A Whore- maſter, I ſay, and therefore fit to 


— . What think you, Captain? 
un I think he's a very pretty Fellow, and there- 
ett to ſerve. 
{& Me for a Soldier ! Send your own lazy lubber- 
* at home; Fellows that hazard their necks every 
ee athe purſuit of a fox, yet dare not peep abroad to 
mennemy in the face. 
inf. May it pleaſe your Worſhips, I have a Wo- 
zi the door to ſwear a Rape againſt this Rogue. 
&, Is it your Wife or Daughter, Eooby ? I raviſh'd 
wth yeſterday. 
cha n Fray. Captain, read the Articles of War, we'll 
in liſted immediately. 
Plume reads Articles of War againſt Mutiny and 
would e, . 0 Denton. . 
d tha E Hold, Sir - Once more, Gentlemen, have 2 
what you do, for you ſhall ſeverely ſmart for any 
will you uce you offer to me; and you, Mr. Rallan fe, [ 
(to you particularly » you ſhall heartily repent it, 
take c Look'e, young ſpark, fay but one word 
t and li build a Horſe for you as high as the cei- 
Sea fe. id make you ride the molt tireſome journey that 
Af, wel Neu made in your life. | 
&, You have made a fine ſpeech, good Captain 
Exit Cu , but you had better be quiet, | [hall find a way 
Wl your courage. N 
d Sein 27 Pray , Gentlemen, don't mind him, he's 
ted. 
lis falſe I am deſcended ot as good a Family as 
our County; my Father is as good a Man as any 
jour Bench, and I am Heir to twelve hundred 
Ka year, 
K He's certainly mad - Pray, Captain, read the 
of War. | 
Hold once more Pray, Mr. Ballance, to you 
A; ſuppoſe I were your child. wou d you uſe me 


lite ? F 3 Ball. 
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Ball. No, faith, were you mine, Iwou'd ene jour office 
to Bedlam firſt, and into the army afterwards. hv down! 
Silv. But conſider my Father, Sir, he's as pond, 00 / ¶ Conſt ai 
generous , as brave as juſt a Man as ever ſerw d his a Come » « 
try l'm his only Child, perhaps the loſs of me ¶ in adjournii 


break his heart. 102. 
Tall. He's a very great fool if it does; Captain, ſize Come, 
you don't liſt him this minute I'll leave the Court, oclieve wit! 
Plume. Kite, do you diltribute the Levy- money 
the Men while 1 read, 
Kite. Ay, Sir, — Silence, Gentlemen, e 
(Plume reads the Articles of 
Bal! Very well; now Captain, let me beg the 
vour of you not to diſcharge this Fellow upon any 
count whatſoever, Bring in the reſt. 
Con#t. There are no more an't pleaſe your Woti 
Ball. No more! there were five two hours ago. 
Sil. Tis true, Sir, but this Rogue of a Conltable 
the reſt eſcape , for a bribe of eleven ſhillings a Man; 
cauſe he ſaid the Act allow'd him but ten, ſo the, 
ſhilling was clear gains. 
4 Full. How ! 51. What! 
Sil. Gentlemen, he offer'd to let me go away for Wer, Witha 
Guineas, but l had not ſo much about ine; this istralſ®'< But In 
and I'm ready to {wear it. itols , the 
Rite. And I'll iwear it, give me the bock, dis fr” m road t 
good of the ſervice. . Nor! = 
Mob. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, I gave him ul . Look' 
Crown to ſay that I was an honeſt Man; but now 5 volige = g 
that your Worſtups have made me 4 Rogue, ] box . 
ſhall have my money again. 48 dir, ik) 
Ball. Tis my opinion that this Conſtable be put , 1 ſhall __ 
the Captain's hands, andif his Friends don't bring _" Why C 
good Men for his ranſom by to-morrow- night nun 
tain, you hall carry him to Flanders. = g tor I 
Scale Seruple. Agreed, agreed! ow, Sir, 
Plume Mr. Kite, take the Conſtable into cuſod It. Fire 58 
Rite. Ay, ay — ir [To the Conſtable. ] will you ple 4 ſure of 


Enter Bra 
var. The bo 
Enter Worth 


Fir. Here, S 


of 
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e jour office taken from you ? Or will you hand- 
hy down your ſtaff, as your betters have done be- 
ou ! Conſtable drops his ſtaff. 

come, Gentlemen, there needs no great cere- 
in adjourning this Court — Captain, you ſhall dine 
he. 

Captain, ue Come, Mr. Militia Serjeant, I ſhall ſilence you 

2ourt, loclieve without your taking the law of me. 

- Money Exeunt omnes. 


SCENE, De Fields. 


ticles of 
Deg the 


on any Enter Brazen leading in Lucy maſk'd. 


Workidzz. The boat is juſt blow here. 


TS 290. 
onitadie 
a Man; ; : 
ſo the . Here, Sir, take your choice. 
(Going between em and offering them. 

Yau What! Piſtols! are they charg'd , my dear? 
r, With a brace of bullets each. 
i, But I'm a foot Officer, my Dear, and never 
itols, the ſword is my way—and 1 won't be put 
of my road to pleaſe any Man. 
fir. Nor I neither, ſo have at you. ( Cocks one Piſtol. 
az. Look'e, my dear» I don't care for Piſtols— 
oblige me, and let us have a bout at ſharps; damn 
»icre's no parrying theſe bullets. 
or. Sir, if you han't your belly full of theſe, the 
e put i ds ſhall come in for ſecond Courſe. 
bring | zz, Why then fire and fury! Ihavecaten ſmoał 
hr (of x mouth ofa Cannon. Sir; don't think I fear 
» acer, tor I live upon't. Let me fee. (Tales one) 

now, Sir, how many paces diſtant ſhall we fire? 
ufo L.. Fire you when you pleaſe, I'll reſerve my ſhot 
0e ſure of you. 


zer Worthy with a caſe of Piſtols under his arm. 


ay for 
this is tra 


„tis for 


» him hall 
t NOW 00 


3 ] hox 
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# 45 


oF 
Brax. Come, where's your cloak ? wching for | 
Tor. Cloak! what d'ye mean? , we foun 
Braz. To fight upon, I always fight upon a do La left in the 
*tis our way abroad. 
Luc. Come, Gentlemen, Ill end the ftrife.( The whit! 
Wor. Lucy ! Take her. ww. The ſam 
Brax. The Devil take me if I do—Huzza! [ Fire H You han't 


Piſtol. ) Dye hear, d'ye hear, you plaguy Harryzdaho, To none 
how thofe bullets whiſtle ? ſuppoſe they had been log iu And be ſu 
in my gizzard now ? xl Captain P 

Luc. Pray, Sir, pardon me. wp. I ſhall, 

Brax. I can't tell, Child, till 1 know whether mu. Was ever 
money be ſafe, ( Searching his Pockets ) Yes yes, | indeed , tha! 
pardon you; but if I had you in the Roſe Tavern, Coat my conſe 
vent Garden, with three or tour hearty Rakes, and tha ber away as 
or four ſmart napkins, I wou'd tell you another ſtoryCaptain think 
my dear. (Ee Villany , 

Wor. And was Melinda privy to this? den the mear 

Luc No, Sir, ſhe wrote her name upon a piece cou d be ſo 
paper at the Fortune-tellers laſt night, which I put i Paſhon mi 
my pocket, and ſo writ above it to the Captain. mntrivance n 

Mor. And how came Melinda's journey to be put a- 

Luc. At the Town's end ſhe met Mr. Ballance's Ste 
ward, who told her that Mrs, Silvia was gone from be 
Father's, and nc body cou'd tell whither. 

Wor. Silvia gone from her Father's ! This will bg, Captain, 
news to Plame. Go home, and tell your Lady howfleman Soldi 


near I was being ſhot for ber. ( Extadtfume He's at 
| * Men. 

SCENE, in Juſtice Ballances I, Does he 

Honſe. lane. No, |} 

He lies v 

Enter Ballance with @ napkin in his hand, . = Y, 

riſen from dinner , and Steward. Ty hien 

So that b 


Stew. We did not mils her till the evening, Sit, * Id. 
| the 
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ching for her in the chamber that was my you 
22 found her cloaths there, but the Lal ths 
wa left in the preis when he went to London was 


The white trim'd with filver ! 
ww. The ſame. 
| You han't told that circumſtance toany body, 
HarrydaSbs, To none but your Worſhip. 
een lol ul And be ſure you don'r; go into the dining room, 
xl Captain Plume that I beg to ſpeak with him. 
ws. 1 ſhall, ( Exit. 
hether mu. Was ever Man ſo impos'd upon ? I had her pro- 
yes, I indeed , that ſhe ſhou'd never diſpoſe of her ſelf 
vern , ent my conſent, L have conſented with a witnels , 
Aber away as my act and deed — And this I warrant, 
Captain thinks will paſs? no, I hall never pardon 
e Villany , firſt of robbing me of my Daughter, 
den the mean opinion he mult have of me, to think 
S1cou'd be ſo wretchedly impos'd upon. Her extra- 
Si Paſſion might encourage her in the attempt, but 


n. otrivance muſt be his Ill know the truth pre- 
be put of 

ance's & 

e from! Enter Plume. 


is will bg, Captain, what kave you done with your young 
Lady howfleman Soldier? 
(aufn He's at my quarters, I ſuppole with the reſt 
* Men. 
ances] Does he keep company with the common Sol- 
ane, No, he's generally with me. 
He lies with you, I preſume ? 


and, af No, Faith, Ioffered him part of my bed 


i young Rogue fell in love with Roſe, and has lain 


. iter, I think, ſince he came to Town. 
q 8 that between you both, Roſe has been finely 
z olly gd. 
hf F- 4 | Plume, 


——— 
— - - 
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Plume. Upon my honour i Sir, ſhe had no} 


from me. 

Ball. All's ſafe I find Now, Captain, you ny 
know that the young Fellow's impudence in Court 
well grounded; he {aid I ſhould heartily repent his be 
liized . and 101 do from my Soul. 

Plum. Ay! For whatrealon :? 

Ball. Becauſe he is no leis than what he ſaid he 
born of as good a family asany in this County, and 
is Heir to twelve hundred Pound a year, 

Plume. I'm very glad to hear it For I wanted by 
Man of that quality to make my Company a perfect 
prelentative of the whole Commons ot England, 

Ball. Won't you diſcharge him: 
Plume. Not under an hundred pound ſterling. 


Ball. You ſhall have it, for his Father is my intin# 


Friend. 

Plume. Then you ſtall have him for nothing. 

Ball. Nay, Sir, yon ſhall have your price. 

Plume. Not a penny, Sir, 1 value an obligation 
you much above an hundred Pound. 

Ball. Perhaps, Sir, you ſhan't repent your gen 
ty Will you pleaſe to write his diſcharge in my Poc 
Book? (Gives his Bock,) In the mean time, we'llk 
tor the Gentleman, Who waits there? 


Enter Servant. 


Go to the Captain's lodging; and enquire for Mr. | 
ſul, tell him his Captain wants him here immediate) 
Serv. Sir, the Gentleman's beloy at the door, e 
quiring for the Captain. REY 
Plume Bid him come up Fere's the Diſcharges 
Ball. Sir, I thank you. Tis plain he had no l. 
iat. 4 
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ad no 7 
Enter Silvia. 
» YOu my 
n Court 
nt his bei 


think, Captain, you might have us'd me bet- 
inn to lcave me yonder among your ſwearing , 
en crew ; and you, Mr. Juſtice , might have been 
14s to have invited me to dinner, for l have caten, 
iid he w good a Man as your Worſhip, 
nty, md e. Sir. you muſt charge our want of reſpect 
our ignorance of your Quality but now you ars 
vanted bY y have di ſcharg'd you. 


a perfe&iÞ” Diſcharged me: | 
ind. ul, Yes, Sir, and you muſt once more go home to 
rather. 


rling. I. My Father! then I am diſcover'd=Oh, Sir, 
my intin® ng] I expect no pardon, 
ul. Pardon! No, no, Child, your crime ſhall be 
ning. Þpaiſhment. Here, Captain, I deliver her over to 
de. ojugal power for her chaſtiſement; ſince ſhe will 
bligation Vife, be you a Husband , a very Husband - When 
you of her love, upbraid her with her folly ; be 
ur gene ungratefal, becauſe ſhe has been unfaſhionably 
n my Pod. and ulc her worſe than you wou'd any body elie. 
„ we'll lee you can't uſe her ſo well as ſhe deſerves. 
ume And are you Silvia, in good earneſt? 
il. Earneſt ! I. have gone tov far to make it a jeſt, Sir, 
une. An do you give her to me in good earneſt? 
all, If you pleaſe to take her, Sir. 
or Mr. Mam Why then I have ſav'd my legs and arms, and 
medliatehf ny liberty. Secure ſorm wounds, I am prepar'd for 
» door, Met; farc wel ſubſiſtence, and welcome Taxes 
| my liberty , and hopes of being a General are much 
iſcharge Netto me than your twelve hundred Pound a year 
12d no Mo your love, Madam, Ireſign my freedom, and 
( Fur beauty my ambition Greater in obeying at 
let, than commanding at ths head of an Army. 


Ente 


EET 
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M 'Tis time 
1 


Enter Worthy, 
hs. Ballance 
Wor. IL am ſorry to hear, Mr. Ballance , that you eur whol 
Davghter isloſt. un rs Govern 
Ball. So am not I. Sir, ſince an honeſt G } 
found her. eutlemu ba pid you 
me Intimate 
Enter Melinda. e You h 
f Poor 
Mel. Pray , Mr. Ballance,what's become of my C En. of " 
fin Silvia ? $6 ncat—bu 
| Ball. Your Couſin Silvia is talking yonder with your 1— Ha, þ 
It Couſin Plume. get him. 
ll Mel. & Wor. How ! fume, Well, 
| Silv. Do you think it ſtrange, Couſin , that a Wo F. Jon ſill 
1 man ſhould change ; But, I hope ,you'll excule a change az, No, n 
1 that hath proceeded from conſtancy. 1 alter d my outs Alle to have 
fide , becauſe I was the ſame within, and only laid by an, and a F 
14 the Woman to make ſure of my Man: that's my hiſtory, fame. But he 
| Mel Your hiſtory is a little romantick , Coufin, but da. Not (| 
5 fince ſucceſs has crown'd your adventures, you will hare Pane, Proba 
nl the world o your fide, and I ſhall be willing to go with 
"i tho tide, provided you'll pardon an injury J offered you 
"ny in the Letter to your Father. 
= | | Plume. That injury, Madam, was done to me, and Ve. Captain 
3 the reparation expect ſhall be made to my Friend; ye perſuad 
| il | make Mr. Worthy happy, and I {hall be ſatisfied. w; but yc 
3 Mel. A good example, Sir, will go a great waſ= 1 | 
| when my Couſin is pleas'd to ſurrender, tis probable | A [find N 
| | | ! ſhan't hold out much longer. low. 
a | Uſe. Bedfelle 
| Enter Brazen mer not. 
| * Don't b 
i} Brax. Gentlemen, Iam yours Madam, Iam not ad with you 
1 yours. Wl Pray, 8 
Mel. Im glad on't, Sir, N Tos 2 
Braz.. So am I Nou haye got a pretty houſe ber, et lead 
Mr. Laconick, f 8 P 7 ; bal. 
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ul. 'Tis time to right all miſtakes=My name, Sir, 


tu. Ballance ! Sir, I am your moſt obedient .[ 
your whole Generation — had not you an Uncle 
ws Governo ur of the Leeward llands ſome years 

90 

ul. Did you know him? | 

Mz. Intimately , Sir, — He play'd at Billiards to a 

e— You had a Brother too that was a Captain of a 

tip Poor Dick—he had the moſt engaging way 
um — of making Punch—and then his Cabbin 


pb neat——but his Boy Fack , was the moſt comical 


1 Ha, ha, ha, ha. a pickl d dog, I ſhall ne- 
get him. 
ume, well, Captain, are you fix'd in your project 


Fre you ſtill for the Privateer? 


haz, No, no, I had enough of a Privateer juſt nov 
[like to have been pick d up by a Cruiſer under falſe 
urs, and a French Pickaroon for ought I know, 

me. But have you got your Recruits , my dear? 
az, Not a ſtick, my dear. 

tare, Probably, I ſhall furniſh you, 


Enter Roſe and Bullock. 


be. Captain, Captain. I have got looſe once more. 
we perſuaded my Sweet-heart Cart. wheel. to go 
a; but you mult promiſe not to part wich me 


- I find Mrs. Roſe has not been pleas'd with her 
ROW, 

We. Bedfellow ! I don't know whether I had a Bed- 
Wor not, 

wy Don't be in a paſſion, child, I was as little 
*0with your company as you cou'd be with mine. 
— Pray, Sir, dunna be offended at my Siſter , ſhe's 
ung under-bred , but if you pleaſe , I'Il lie with 


Aber ſtead. 5 
P 0 


— U —- 


Plume. I have promis d. Madam, to provide for thy 
Girl: Now will you be pleas'd to let her wait upon you 
or ſhall I take care of her ? 

S:lv. She ſhall be my charge, Sir, you may find 
buſineſs enough to take care of me. 

Full. Ay, and of me, Captain, for wauns !if ey 
you liſt your hand againſt me I deſart 

Flame. Captain Brazen ſhall take care o'that, My den 
inſtead of the twenty thouland Pound you talk's dl 
ſhall have the twenty brave Recruits that I have nis 
at the rate they coſt me My Commiſſion I 1:y dom 
to be taken up by ſome braver Fellow, that his mare 
merit, and leſs good fortune - whil{tI endeavour by 
the example of this worthy Gentleman to ſerve my 
Queen and Country at home. 


With ſome regret I quit the active field 5 
Where Glory full reward for life does yield; 
But the recruiting trade with all its train, 

Of endleſs plague , fatigue, and endleſs pain, 
I g/adly quit R with my fair Spouſe ro ſtay » 


And raiſe Recruits the matrimonial way, (Tus 
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II Ladys and Gentlemen, that are willing 
\ toſee the Comedy call'd the Recruiting Offi- 
et them repair to-morrow- night, by fix a 
, tothe Sign ot the 7 heatre Royal in Drury- 
z, and they ſhall be kindly entertain'd— 


nay find x 
ns l if ever 


it. My den. | , 
K's of, n the vulgar ways to bid you come, 


ave ra; Europe now obeys the call of Drum. 
[lay dom dier, not the Poet, bere appears, 

t has won fp /o Corps of Volunteers. 
deavour b 797 Maufeck chiefly does delight ye, 
| therefore chnſes Muſick to invite ye. 


d lerve my 


eat the Granadeer March Row, row, tOwe= 
temen, this piece of Muſick, call'd an Over- 
to a Battel, was compos'd by a famous Italian 
iter, and was pertorm'd with wonderſull ſucceſs, 
le great Operas ot Vigo, Schellenberg , and Blein- 
Ait came off with the applauſe of all ENrope, 
(Tus gepting France; the French found it a little too 
gh tor their de / icateſſe. 


e that have acted on thoſe glorious ſiages, 
ere to witneſs toſucceeding Ages, 
ut no Mufok like the Granadeer*s engages, 


ladies, we muſt own that this muſick of ours 

maltogether ſo ſoft as Bonancini'sʒ yet we dare at- 

, that it has laid more people aſlecp thanall the 

in the world; and you'll condeſcend to 

n, that it keeps one awake , better thanany Ope- 
"Meyer was acted. 

lie Granadeer March ſeems to be a compoſure 

wllntly adapted to the genius of the Engliſh; for 

5 Mhick was ever follow'd fo far by us, nor with 

EPI. | 10 


EPILOGUE. 


ſo much alacrity; and with all deferencetothe,,6 
ſent ſubſcription , we muſt ſay that the Granad 
March has been ſub{crib*'d for by the whole C 
Alliance: and we preſume to inform the Lad, 
that it always has the pre-eminence abroad, 200 
conſtantly heard by the talleſt, handſomeſt 

in the whole Army. In ſhort, to gratifiethe pre 
taſte, our Author is now adapting ſome words tot 
Granadeer March, which he intends to have »- 
form'd to-morrow , if the Lady who is to fng 
ſhould not happen to be ſick. 


This he concludes to be the ſureſt way 
To draw you bither ; for youll all obey 
Soft Mufick scoll, tho you ſhow'd dumm his Pl). 
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